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CHAT. 1 n 
J ſet out on a journey to Briflol.—The cha- 
rafter of a ſailor on the roof. —An acci- 
dent.—A florm.—A4m in danger of fall- 
ing in love.—The converſation of the 
mfide paſſengers, and the agreeable conſe- 


quence that followed my adventures in the 


coach. 


"HOUGH my reſolution was fixed 


to leave Mr. Flint, I ſtill bad pru- 
dence enough to wait a favourable op- 
portunity ; indeed, I did not deſpair 
of beiug able very ſoon to procure a 
better ſituation, as I began to have a 


knowledge of buſinefs, and made, what 


is called, a genteel appearance; my 


figure was now tall and portly, and 1 


had an uncommon ſhare of ſtrength 
and activity, and as I entertained hopes 
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.of being ſome day or other a gentle⸗ 


man, 1 endeavoured to aſſume the eaſe 
and deportment of that character, 
though my mind was ſtill reaſonable 


and humble. A circumſtance however 


ſoon after happened, that made me 
indulge more romantic ideas than 1 
had ever done in my life, and as they 
enlarged my expectations, leſſened my 
bappineſs. I was one day informed by 
Mr. Flint, that he was going to Briſtol, 
to the aſſizes, and that I was to follow 
him in the coach that ſet out in the 


evening, the outſide of which, I mount- 


ed about ſeven o'clock, with no other 
fellow paſſenger on the roof than a 
drunken failor, who hailed. me the 
moment I entered the inn-yard, in 


ſome ſuch language as follows, What 


& ho, ſhipmate! it's like you're bound 
to Briſtol, we ſhall get dera in in 


a jiffy, the Pilot s coming on board; 
Dy 


THE MOTTO. _ 1 


by which title I found he called the 


coachman, who now ſeated himſelf on 


the box, whoſe good humoured jokes, 
togetNer with the wit of the honeſt tar, 
made time paſs away very pleaſantly, 
till we had nearly reached Hounſlow 
Heath, when we were alarmed by the 


cries -of a female voice, and could dif. 


cover, as well as the darkneſs of the 
night would permit, a poſt-chaiſe over- 
turned in the road juſt before us, 
our coachman immediately pulled in 


his horſes; * Shiver my timbers, 


(cried the ſailor,) but there's a * veſſel 
* a-ground, d n my grandmother's 
te night-cap, heave too, directly. We 
both of us inſtantly jumped from the 
box, and were with the chaiſe in a 
moment, when we found the careleſſneſs 


of the boy had occaſioned him to drive 


againſt a bank, which had overturned 


the carriage; ſcarce any thing could 


2 exceed 


4 ARE MOT To. 


exceed the diſtreſs and confuſion of the 
ſcene; the horſes ſtruggling to recover 
their legs, the traces broke, and the 


boy thrown; but how much more was 


the horror of my mind increaſed, when 


with the greateſt difficulty I received 


from the door of the ſhattered carriage, 
a young lady, whoſe face I could per- 
ceive by the light of our coach, was 
covered with blood, ſhe was followed 
by another female, who did not ſeem 
ſo much hurt; my firſt endeavours 
were to place them in the Briſtol coach, 
but the one I had aſſiſted, fainted in my 


arms, and was not brought to herſelf 


for ſome minutes, I wiped the blood 

from her face, and as ſoon as ſhe was 

_ ſenſible, requeſted to know if ſhe had 
| ſuffered much iijury; the anſwered, 
No, Sir, I thank you, I believe not, 
„J have only bruifed my mouth a 
little againſt the ſide of the chaiſe, 
| by but 
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but how much am I indebted to 


* your courage and activity, for my 


« ſafety. I hope no harm has hap- 
«© pened to yourſelf, in your endea- 
« yours to fave me.” I aſſured her 
there had not; her companion was alſo 
as well as her fright would permit. 


While I was thus employed, the honeſt 


ſeaman, an Iriſh captain, one of the 


inſide paſſengers, and the ladies ſer- 


vant, who was (to uſe a common ſay- 


ing) as drunk as an emperor, were at- 
tending to the boy and his horſes, I 
enquired of Miſs Goodwill (for that I 
afterwards found was the name of the 
young lady I had relieved) how it 


happened that ſhe was travelling at 
that hour, ſhe informed me, that hav- 
ing received a letter that her father was 
not well, ſhe thought it her duty to ſer 


out for Briſtol immediately, particu- 


larly as ſhe had let her imagination ſo 
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THR WHEELS 
far get the better of probability as to 


fancy that he was dangerouſly ill, that 


the chaiſe was a hired one, - and that 
the ſervant they had with them, had 
only been a month 1n their ſervice, and 
was drunk before he ſet out on the 
journey. © Well, thank Heaven, 
(ſaid I,) that you are ſafe, (prefling 
her hand to my lips, almoſt involun— 
tarily) I was a good deal hurt that 
during the hurry of this diſaſter, a 
female paſſenger ſat as unconcerned in 
a corner of the coach, as if ſhe had 
been in a ſide box at the play, nor 
offered the leaſt civilities to the young 
lady, who ought to have been the 
object of all our attentions. 


The honeſt tar and the Iriſh captain 
now returned to the coach, and in- 
formed us that the boy was not ſo 

much hurt as was thought at firſt, and 
that 
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THE MOTTO. 7 
that the chaiſe would follow us to 


Maidenhead. *© Well ſhipmates, (cried 


the failor,) how are ye by this time? 
«all the danger's over, the veſſel's 
te righted, and the rigging ſpliced : this 


comes ye ee, of putting a lubber at 
„ the helm; Lord, he cou'd have 
© weathered the point where you ſtruck - 


% ealy enough, if he'd have known the 


*« coait, but you ſee he goes cloſe in 


e with the land, when he ſhou'd have 
kept an offing, for there's an eddy 
«© runs in ſhore, and there inſtead of 
« ſteering ſouth-weſt and by ſouth, 
* away goes he weſt ſouth-weſt, 


* becauſe as how he'd got too much 


« prog a-board, and didn't know the 


variation of the compaſs.” © By my 


* foul, you may ſay that, (cried the 
* Iriſh Captain, by way of explaining 
c the buſineſs more clearly) to be ſure 


he ſhou'd have kept away from the 
B 4 bank, 
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e bank, and then he wou'dn't have 


« been overturned upon it; I was the 
ce firſt, child! that overtook him, lying 
clean in the mud, bellowing like a 
c french horn.” * What's the matter, 
« my ſoul,” (ſays I?) © 1 am thrown,” 
e (ſays he.) | Stand upon your hind 
legs (ſays I,) man, and tell us the 
* ſtory.” I can't,“ (ſays he.) Then 
ce [ay there and be d—d (ſays I,) fo 
ce there's a piece of Iriſh conſolation for 
« ye my dear.” But I hope Mis, 
* (continued the Iriſh officer, to Miſs 
„ Goodwill) you are not hurt, nor the 
other ſweet young lady; faith I 
e had one of you in my arms, but for 

© the ſoul of me, I don't know which.” 


Mliſs Goodwill replied, * that ſhe be- 
„ lieved, it was her companion 


* that he had had the goodneſs 
* to aſſiſt.“ This converiation was 
put a ſtop to, by the third lady, 
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THE MOTTO. | 9 
(who had hitherto ſat filent) calling 
out in a ſhrill voice: © coachman, Py 
cc you mean to go on to-night?” As I 
had very little money in my pocket, I 
was obliged to tell Miſs Goodwill, that 
I was only an outfide paſſenger, and 
very politely wiſhed them all a pleaſant 
journey within, The coachinan who 
had not been the leaſt active in the 
buſineſs, now aſcended his box, and 


was followed by the ſeamen and 


myſelf ; as for Miſs Goodwill's ſervant, 
he was left behind with the chaiſe, to 
take care of the trunk, and to aſſiſt 
the boy, of which offices he was not 


however very capable. 


We had not been ſeated many 
minutes on the roof, before my fellow 
traveller, the ſailor, gave the coach- 
man a jog. I tell you what fhip- | 


Dog mate, (cried he, ) there's a ſtorm 


B 5 ” brewing 
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6 brewing right a-head ; only look at 
« the ſcud, zounds, we ſhall have it 


* hot and warm preſently; come, I'll 


< lend a hand to take in fail: we can't 
« be a great ways from the land, that's 
ce one comfort.” Our honeſt com- 
panion had hardly finiſhed his ha- 
rangue, before we began to feel the 
truth of what he had ſaid, would be 
the caſe; the rain fell in heavy drops, 
and a briſk wind blew from the weſt- 
ward in ſuch ſtrong and ſudden puffs, 
that the body of the carriage inclined 
to its power; ſeveral flaſhes of lighten- 
ing, and loud claps of thunder fol- 
lowed, and the rain began now to pour 
down. in torrents: the coachman was 
hardly able to keep his box, and the 
horſes ſcarcely manageable. 


The dreadful warring of the 
elements, which no doubt, ſufficiently 
alarmed 


TP. HE MOTTO. 11 
alarmed the inſide paſſengers, ſeemed 


to have taken quite a different effect 
on my fellow- traveller, on the roof, 


who lay ſtretched along, ſinging in a 


hoarſe hollow voice, © ceaſe rude 


ce boreas.” I could not help at this 
moment, reflecting on the goodneſs of 
the Almighty, who- gives: contentment 


to the humble lot, and adds as much 


of it, as is wanting, of the greater com- 


forts and luxuries of life. Never were 


the cruel diſtinctions of ſituation better 
deſcribed, than in the character of this 


honeſt ſeaman; he had (as he informed 


us) buffeted the wind and weather, 
from a cabin boy, to a quarter maſter 


of a man of war, fourteen years hard 


ſervice; we were favoured with an 
account of the voyages he had made, 


and of the captains he had ſailed with, 
one of them, (to uſe his own words) 


„„ was a d——d fine fellow, and a 


B6-: « ſfailor's 
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12 THE MOTTO. 
« ſailor's friend.” Another, © was a 
« lubberly, picked up along ſhore, pla- 


: net ſtruck jumping ſon of 2) b—h.” | 


And a third, „a freſh water failor, a 
« fellow that was only fit for a white 
* lined chamber a-ſhore, and didn't 
© know the main tack from the cabin 
windows.“ It is out of the power of 


fortune, ſaid Ito myſelf, to harm this 


honeſt fellow, while he can reef, ſteer, 
and heave the lead, he need not care a 


fig for her frowns; and when he is 


unable to do that, he is entitled to 
Greenwich Hoſpital, to which place, he 
will retire with more honour, than a 
ſtateſman to his country villa, Had it 


not been for this, our comrade on the 
roof, the coachman and myſelf would 


have found our ſituation much more 
. unpleaſant than we did, but the laugh- 


able deſcriptions and broad jeſts of our 


; honeft companion, put us in humour, 
even 


THE MOTTO. 13 
even with the inclemency of the night, 
which was one of the ſubjects he 
worked upon, deſcribing, with a great 
deal of wit and ſatire, the bekaviour of 
the gentlefolks in the cabin, who he 
ſaid, «he dared to ſay, were all ſea 


*fick, and wiſhing themſelves ſafe 7 


landed a-ſhore.” . 


Our friend, the ſailor, whoſe ſtation 
was (as he ſaid) to look out a-head, 
now gave the inſide paſſengers a loud 
holloa through the window, to inform 
them, that the land was cloſe a-board, 
% but don't be affeard, (cried he) we've 
got the channel fairly open, and I 
% know the marks as well as a king's ' 
pilot.“ It was however with diffi- 
culty, that the coachman could attend 


to his buſineſs, for the friendly aſſiſtance 


of the jack tar, who interrupted him 
every now and then, as he thought he 
1 ſav 
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14 THE MOTTO. 

ſaw occaſion, with * ſtarboard, port a 
little, as you go now; ſteady, 
% dammee, why don't you haul in a 
“little of the mainbrace? If you don't 
« haul a little to windward, we ſhall go 
« plump a-ſhore, I ſee the breakers two 


te points on the lee bow.” And at laſt 


he alarmed us, not a little, by calling 
out, © d—n my wig, but there's a 
&« ſeventy-four right a-head, and 


deſired us to put the helm up, that we 
might paſs her to leeward. What he 


called a ſeventy- four, turned out to be 
a waggon loaded with turnips. I was 

too much fatigued with my journey, 
not to feel delighted, when we turned 
in to the inn-yard, at Maidenhead, nor 


was my companion leſs pleaſed ; he had 
complained pretty often, that he 


wanted a little drop of “ real com- 


fort,” and ſaid ſeveral times, that he 
hoped when we came to an anchor, the 


cabin 


THE MOTTO. 1 


cabin paſſengers would call. all hands 


to ſplice the mainbrace,* for getting, 
them off the rocks as we had done. 
* 


The company had now alighted to 
take ſome ſupper, and were ſhewn into 
a room, by the waiter of the inn, who 


left us poor folks ſtanding in the rain; 


I was however much too humble to 


feel any pain from the diſtin&ion this 


fellow thought proper to uſe; it was 
not ſo with my companion, for he 
called out to him as loud as he could : 
6e holloa, you bone ſcraper, you, why 
ce don't you man the ſide + for us too? 


e I ſuppoſe you think we can't pay for 


* A cuſtom on board a man of war, after a 


: gale of wind, which i Is calling up the hands to 


drink a dram each. 1 
+ When the captain of a ſhip is coming on 
board, four ſailors go down the ſhip's ſide, to 
aſſiſt him with the ropes, beſides being a mark of 
reſpect. 
© OUT 


16 THE MOTTO. 
* our grub. Here, ſteer us into port 
“ ſomewhere, or I'll knock your head 
© rails down your throat, d—n me if 
„ don't.” The frightened waiter 
turned about at this rough falutation, 
(not caring to offend ſo powerful an 
adverſary) and told us very civilly, that 
there was a good fire in the kitchen, to 
which he conducted us. I had now an 
opportunity of ſeeing to advantage, the 
perſons of my fellow travellers : the 
failor, and my friend the coachman; 
the firſt was dreſt in a fearnought 
jacket, with a Bandanna handkerchief 
round his neck, and a blue binding to 
his hat, his figure, manly and well 
made, with a face almoſt as brown as a 
Cherokee. My friend, the coachman, 
was a comely man, about forty, very 
ſtout, with a round jolly face, and a 
complexion that pictured good health, 
though with too frequent a uſe of the 
. brandy 
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brandy bottle. Fortune had been very 
kind to this fon of phæton: Ire was as 
I could perceive, a great favourite in 
the kitchen among the maids, and was 
provided with a ſeven-caped great coat, 
immediately on our arrival. We had 
hardly been in the kitchen a moment, 
when my fellow traveller aſked me if 1 
would drink with him: © here Polly, 
* (cried he to one of the girls) give us 
« a drop of the righteous, we have had 
« a deviliſh long ſpell of it on the poop, 
« and it blew like blazers at the time.“ 
The young woman who ſerved us, and 
who appeared very good natured, could 
not help ſmiling at the drollery of my 
companion, who drank her health, and 
wiſhed her a good huſband. A good 
large diſh of beef ſteaks were now taken 
from the kitchen fire, which was no 


ſooner Perceived by the ſailor, than he 
| called 
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called out to the coachman, ** tlcald- 
* ings, ſcaldings, here's the grub, none 
« of your ſalt junk, come give us 
«* ſome ſoft tommy & and knog T, a 
little (wipes will ye.” 8 


We had now ſeated ourſelves at the 
kitchen table to partake of what is 
called the coachman's ſupper, which 
frequently” happens to be better 


- Cooked and provided, than that of the 


paſſengers; I . confeſs J envied very 
little the ſuperior accommodation of the 
company in the parlour, when I ſay 


with what a hearty zeſt my companions 


diſpatched the ſupper that was ſet be- 


fore them ; it is true that I ſometimes 


* Signifying to ſtand out of the way, for fear 
of being ſcalded, © 

+ Salt beef. 

8 Bread. 

t To knog, is to put a red hot poker i in ſome 
ſmall beer, | 


ed 


kitc; 
little 


ome 


1ed 
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withed to be included in the party, that 
I might have a little converſation with 
Miſs Goodwill, whoſe gentleneſs of 
manners and grateful acknowledge- 
ments to me, had made no ſmall im- 
preſſion on my mind, though I dreaded 
the thought of being involved in hope- 
leſs love, for I had every reaſon to think 


ihe was a young lady of faſhion, and if 
ſo, that I ſhould only indulge ideas that 


would be dangerous to my peace of 
mind, and that muſt meet with diſap- 


pointment. 


I was however, notwithſtanding the 
pain of conſcious littleneſs, very com- 
fortable with my jovial friends, who had 
by this time forgot the tempeſtuouſneſs 
of the night, and were drinking glaſs 


after glaſs to the young women in the 


kitchen, who on their ſide were not a 
little delighted with - the compliments 
paid 
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paid them by the ſailor and thaie old 
friend the coachman, who ſeemed 
privileged in the liberties he took.— 
I could not help joining in the feſtivity 
of the moment, and even kiſſing the 
lips of one of the laſſes, who had very 
kindly put me on a great coat, while 
ſhe dried mine at the kitchen fire. 


The chaiſe that we had left at Houn- 
| flow now arrived, and with it, Miſs 
Good will's ſervant, who was pretty near 
| ſober; I took care to enquire who his 
young miſtreſs was, he informed me 
that her father was a gentleman of 
great fortune, and that his eſtate was 
near Wells, in Somerſetſhire. Is it ſo, 


faid I to myſelf, then Bill Woodcock, 
thy hopes are at an end.—The coach- 
man now ſignified his intention to pro- 
ceed on his journey, when our friend 


the ſailor puts out his money, and 
inſiſted 
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inſiſted upon paying the reckoning, 
« here's your rhino, (cried he,) diſ- 
« playing the guineas in his hand, you 
« ſee as how I've juſt receiv'd my 
1 prize money for the Mounſſere, a 
« French frigate that we took when 1 
« was 1n the little Flying Tartar, com- 
* manded by captain Grampus, as fine 
* a bark as ever put to ſea, mounts 
* eight and twenty, nine pounders, 
4 and fails thirteen knots an hour 
„with the wind on the quarter, d--n 
* my grandmother's old red night- 
* cap, if I don't pay for you all, if 
you're a-ground, Jack Hawſer's none 
of your flinchers, damme, d'ye think 
« Pm like the ſcaly humbugs infide.” 
—I[t was with great difficulty that 1 
perſuaded this noble tar from laviſhing 
his money upon any who would chuſe 


to ſay they wanted it, which I ſhould 


not have done, had not the waiter 
. 
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come in to tell us, that, captain Mac- 
Gallaher had diſcharged our expences 
for the aſſiſtance we had afforded the 
ladies on the road ; this circuinſtance 
made Jack alter his tone, for he now 
ſwore by the mainmaſt, that the com- 
modore of the ſquadron was a glorious 
buck, and dn him if he didn't think 
ſo all along.— I was the only one who 
felt hurt at this liberality, as I felt my- 
ſelf a little above the obligation, I 
however checked my folly, thou art I 
fear Bill Woodcock, ſaid I, with a 
ſigh, getting proud. 


As we were making ready to depart, [ 
obſerved my friend the coachman look 
at mewithagreatdealofattention, © blaw 
me, (cried he,) twiſting the thong of his 
„ whip, as he ſtood at the kitchen 
„ door, I think thoſe fine folks infide 


< might make you a little room ſuch a 


© night as * why I wodn't turn a 
: ; | 40 dog 
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«« dog out in it, hang me, if I wo'd, 


« T doesn't mind for my part, I'm 
« uſed to it, ſo is old Trincalo. But 
« its quite another gueſs matter with 
« you-P'm cartain. It they don't let you 

«in it's a dang'd ſhame that's all.“ 
After this he made his way to the 
parlour door, to tell the company that 
the coach was waiting. I had the cu- 
riofity to follow, to hear what he would 
ſay, it was nearly as follows, © we've 
« put the horſes in, ladies and gemmen, 
it's a deadly wet night, I wanted to 
e ax your ladyſhips and his honour, to 
* take in the poor young gemman that 


rides on the box,” „take in who, ?” 


exclaimed a ſhrill female voice, © the 
young gemman on the box,” con- 
tinued Williams, (for that was the 
coachman's name,) © indeed he ſhan't 
* come inſide, (returned the lady, ) he 
has only paid for out, I dares to ſay,” 

that's 


- 
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« that's no matter, (returned Williams) 
e he ſeems quite a gemman, and 
ce talks as if he had been as well 
© brought up as your ladyſhip,” 
c None of your imperance, (returned ſhe) 
or I'll have you puniſhed, I will;“ 
«© mepuniſhed! (cried Williams, ) with a 
« whiſtle, I don't want to get a penny 
« more by the young man not J, if the 
& company an't agreeable I've: done, 
« that's all.“ „I am fure I am agree- 
ce able, (ſaid Miſs Goodwill,) and 
ce thought of him, the moment it began 
« to rain,” “ by St. Patrick! (cried the 
« Triſh officer,) we are all of us mighty 
« agreeable, I may ſay that for myſelf 
however,“ * you have no buſineſs to ſay 
« it for me, fir, (interrupted the lady, ) I 
e am not agreeable,” © faith you may 
e ſay that,” (cried he) i you are nogentle- 
* man, fir, (continued ſhe, ) to inſult a 
* woman” no gentleman! (replied 
1 5 
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the captain,) Dennis O'phelim Mac- 
« oallaher, captain of his Majeſty's re- 
« giment of light dragoons, no gentle- 
e man! faith, that's more than you are, 
te or ever will be my dear; © And my 
name, fir, (returned the Jady,) is 


« Addle, and I'd have you to know 


e that J was born and bred a gentle- 
«© woman;” “ faith then, (crred the Iriſh 
captain) you want the beſt of all 
titles to it; © what is that pray fir?” 
A little bit of humanity my dear.”— 
Miſs Goodwill now interfered, and 


with a voice as ſweet and gentle as an 


angel, repreſented my ſituation on the 
roof ; ** Iam ſure madam, (ſaid ſhe) you g 
* will not perſiſt to oppole the requeſt 
of the coachman, iuch a night as 
* this?” Indeed but. I will,” (re- 
turned the lady.) Why his cloaths are 
all vet, and do you think now I'm 
going to have my things ſpoilt?“ 
Yai; H. C The 
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'The other young lady (who I wn; 


found was Miſs Goodwill's maid,) ex- 
prefled the ſame ſentiments with her 


miſtreſs. —* To be ſure, (ſaid the cap- 


* tain) the buſineſs isat ſettled at once, 
ce there is a majority againft ye, my 
«©, dear Mrs. what d'ye call u'm, and 
ce faith I hope there always will be, in 
* favour of good nature and genero- 


« fity ; ſo do you hear coachman, tell 


« him we ſhall be glad of his company.“ 
4 Well do, if you dare, fir, (cried Mrs. 
" Addſe) my buſband ſhall apply tothe 
„ propor- rioters of the coach, that's all; 
c he's an attorney at law and wor't ſee 
* me impoſed upon by nobody. — The 

company who paid very little attention 
to this legal virago, now proceeded to 
the coach, and paſſed through the 
entry where I ſtood. The firſt was 
Mrs. Addle, who was a little woman, 
with a face that would have appeared 
rather 
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rather pretty, had it not been ſtrongly 


marked with expreſſive vulgarity, her 


figure was not very flattering, for 


her legs was ſo very ſhort, that it 


was with vaſt difficulty that ſhe raiſed 
one of them to the ſtep of the coach, 
which ſhe had no ſooner done, than 
the coachman, (who retained a little 
acid for the abuſe ſhe had beſtowed on 


him,) dropped his arm on which ſhe . 


leant, as by accident, which poiſe was 
no ſooner loſt, than ſhe came down. 
ſideways in the mud and rolled over, 
to the great amuſement of the water- 
man, hoſtlers, &c. who were attending 
the coach. * I am ſure, ma'am, (cried 
Williams, helping her up,) I am very 
* forry, I thought you had laid hold 
« on my arm; lord bleſs me, it was a 
© bad fall;” „you are an imperant ſaucy 
* blackguard, (cried the enraged Mrs, 
" Ks. and I'Il fit you; I will; you 
2 2 * did 
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« did it on purpoſe, you did;” m e. 
« lord ma'am ;” © yes, you did, and 
* you ſhall ſuffer for it ſeverely, if it 
« coſts me a thouſand pounds. — We 
were detained a little longer by this 
accident, till Mrs. Addle bad put her- 
{elf to rights, during which time, I had 
an opportunity of ſeeing Miſs Good- 


will. She appeared about eighteen, her 9 
eyes were blue, and ſhone with all the WI was, 
vivacity of a good and happy mind, hanc 


her face was beautifully expreſſive; follo 
her hair was light brown, and hung in M © m 
ringlets to her waiſt, which was very | 
Tall, and proportioned to the mot 
exquiſite form; I began to think it 
would have been better for me to have 
rode outſide. I gave her my hand to 
lead her to the coach, which ſhe did not 
refuſe ; you muſt come in with me; wore 
| (cried ſhe,) © pardon me, (ſaid I,) WW 


„am only an outſide paſſenger ;'' non 
® ſenſe 
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ſenſe, (cried Miſs Goodwill, ) it is ſet- 
„ tled that you ſhall,” We now 
waited for the Irith captain; who had 
neglected the ladies, to empty part of 


his a bowl of punch left in the parlour, and 
er- MW prefently came after us with a loud 
14d holloa, „Where is the young gentle- 


* man coche that was to come infide 
“ man;” but upon being told where I 
was, he got in, and taking hold of my 
hand, expreſſed his ſatisfaction in the 
following words, © how d'ye do now, 
* my dear fellow, faith you muſt have 
* had a plaguey bad time of it, perch- 
% ed up. like a blackbird upon the 
“ roof;” as for Miſs Goodwill, ſhe 
expreſſed herſelf ſo much delighted 

with my being out of the inclemency 
of} the night, that I became more and 
Aore charmed with her every moment. 
We were now juſt ready to go off, 
vhen we were ſtopt by our fellow 
OE traveller 
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traveller, the ſailor, who called out to 
us, as loud as he could bawl, “ holloa, 
„ heave too there, d'ye hear, I want 
to come aboard.” © What the 
% d—] have you been about all this 
« time?” (cried Williams,) * Been 
about! why emptying the black jack 
* to be ſure, to keep out the weather. 
„But I ſay, where's my ſhipmate?” 
< Inſide ;” * inſide! dammee, tell him 
its his watch upon deck, a ſculking 
© lubber, what's he about there?“ 1 
preſently found my friend Jack was 
very highly offended at the change that 
had taken place, by his calling out 
through the window as he aſcended to 
the box, holloa ! I ſay ſhipmate, where 
* have you ſtowed yourſelf, what 
* ſculking, ha, why don't ye coſine 


* upon deck?“ Theſe remonſtrancc O 
were at laſt put an end to by Williams, N ba 
who now drove from the inn. Soon Va 


after 
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after which, I believe the ſailor fell faſt 
aſleep on the roof, for I heard no more 
of bim for ſome time. Mits Goodwill 
ſeemed to enjoy excecdingly my com- 
panion's bluntneſs and humour, which 
led her to make ſome general obſerva» 
tions on the character of an Engliſh 
ſeaman, This ſubject however did not 
laſt long, a more pleaſing one awaited 
me, which. while it intereſted me more, 
made me better acquainted with the 
diſpoſition of the gentle Harriet Good- 
will. It was but natural that we 
ſhould repeat the miſadventures of the 
former part of the night, and it was 
equally natural that a renewal of en- 


quirics on my fide and thanks on hers 


ſhould be made. Thus I entered into 
a freedom of converſation, which 1 
owed entirely to the misfortune that 
had happened. I found in the obſer- 


vations Miſs Goodwill made, the 


C4 ſtrong 
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ſtrong marks of a generous and fenſible 
mind, ſhe ſeemed to endeavour to make 
me believe that ſhe reſpected me, not- 


withſtanding the circumſtances that 


were againſt me, and tried with un— 
common complacency to make me 
happy and comfortable ; in this intent, 


ſhe was however interrupted by Mrs. 


Addle, who had now pretty near re- 
covered the effects of her fall, and as 1 


was relating ſome of the ſeaman's hu- 


mourous deſcriptions, obſerved, that 
© ſhe dared to ſay, I was very much 


© amuſed, but ſhe could not ſay that 


* ſhe ever heard of a gentleman riding 
« outfide before, but ſhe ſuppoſed: I 
« did it out of a frolic;” this was ſaid 
with ſuch a ſarcaſtic ſneer that I could not 
help anſwering with more warmth than 
prudence, ** no, madam, you did not 
« fſuppoſe any fuch thing, and I will 


*« frankly avow. my conform to have 
5 85 been 
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been what you have meanly ima- 
gined, the not being able to afford 
to ride inſide; but thank Heaven I 
am too proud to be leſſened by an 
inſult that cannot accuſe my heart 
or affect my character, and yet too 
humble to ſuffer by the opinion you 
would propagate ;”” you have no 
occaſion to reply fir, (cried Miſs 
Goodwill in a low whiſper,) ſuch un- 
generous reproaches only raiſe you in 
the eſteem of the worthy, and make 
the author of them contemptible.” 
I beg your pardon, madam, (cried I 
to Miſs Goodwill,) for being ſo warm, 
I was too ſenſibly touched, what could 
not affect conſcious ſuperiority might 
yet hurt the feelings of a poor wan- 
derer, without a relation or a friend in 
the world. It is eaſy to tread upon 
the worm that lies under our feet;” 


* you make me very unhappy, (cried 


E « Miſs 
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ſtrong marks of a generous and ſenſible 
mind, ſhe ſeemed to endeavour to make 
me believe that ſhe reſpected me, not- 
withſtanding the circumſtances that 
were againſt me, and tried with un- 
common . complacency to make me 
happy and comfortable ; in this intent, 
ſhe was however interrupted by Mrs. 
Addle, who had now pretty near re- 
covered the effects of her fall, and as I 
was relating ſome of the ſeaman's hu- 
mourous deſcriptions, obſerved, that 


© ſhe dared to ſay, I was very much 


© amuſed, but ſhe could not ſay that 
* ſhe ever heard of a gentleman riding 
« outfide before, but ſhe ſuppoſed- I 
« did it out of a frolic;” this was ſaid 
with ſuch a ſarcaſtic ſneer that I could not 


help anſwering with more warmth than 


prudence, no, madam, you did not 
ſuppoſe any {uch thing, and I will 
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been what you have meanly 1ma- 
gined, the not being able to afford 
to ride inſide; but thank Heaven I 
am too proud to be leſſened by an 
inſult that cannot accuſe my heart 
or affect my character, and yet too 


humble to ſuffer by the opinion you 


would propagate ;”” you have no 
occaſion to reply fir, (cried Miſs 
Goodwill in a low whiſper,) ſuch un- 
generous reproaches only raiſe you in 
the eſteem of the worthy, and make 
the author of them contemptible.” 
I beg your pardon, madam, (cried I 
to Miſs Goodwill,) for being ſo warm, 
I was toofenſibly touched, what could 
not affect conſcious ſuperiority might 
yet hurt the teclings of a poor wan- 
derer, without a relation or a friend in- 
the world. It is eaſy to tread upon 


the worm that lies under our feet;“ 


you make me very unhappy, (cried 
| E- 5 « Mis 
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« Miſs Goodwill, ) your generous beha- 
„ viour to me, in the moment of 
danger, your enlarged ſentiments and 


ce the ſituation you deſcribe, make an 


ce intereſt in my heart, much more in 
* your favour than againſt you.” 
« Odds, e 


© captain, to Mrsp Addle) why what 
« the d—l's the matter with the 


woman, now? faith, ſhe wants a little 
« bit more mud in her mouth, to keep 
her quiet; by Saint Patrick! I wiſh 

you had your belly full of it, my dear.” 
Mrs. Addle was effectually filenced by 
this addreſs, and I enjoyed again, an 
uninterrupted converſation with Mis 


Goodwill, who gave me her hand, as if 
to recompence me for the inſult I had 
received, and aſſured me, ſhe ſhould 


never forget the aſſiſtance I had given 
hers” 


It 
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It was eight o'clock before we arrived 


at the Talbot Inn, at Marlborough, 
when Miſs Goodwill and the captain 


very politely aſked me to breakfaſt 
with them, to which Mrs, Addle 
immediately objected. © Indeed, (cried 


„ the) L ſhan't eat my breakfaſt with 


an outlide paſſenger; why can't the 


young man drink porter with the 


% coachman?” To be ſure then ( ſaid the 
ce Iriſh captain) I won't breakfaſt alone, 
« to have the pleaſure of his company; 
% faith now, you're a very rumbunctiuus 


© gentlewoman; let me tell you that.” 


«. Madam, (cried Miſs Goodwill, ad- 
« dreſſing herſelf to Mrs. Addle) you 
* may do as you,pleaſe, for my own 
„part, I think it my duty now, to 
“make amends to this young gentleman 


whom you have ſo much inſulted,” 
Mrs. Addle, who I ſuppoſe felt a little 
reſpect for Miſs Goodwill, becauſe ſhe 


CO had 
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l 


« Miſs Goodwill,) your generous beha- 


% yiour to me, in the moment of 


danger, your enlarged ſentiments and 


ce the ſituation you deſcribe, make an 
« intereſt in my heart, much more in 
« your favour than againſt you.“ 
« Odds, botheration (exclaimed the Iriſh 
captain, to Mee Addle) why what 
« the d—l's the matter with the 
&« woman, now? faith, ſhe wants a little 


bit more mud in her mouth, to keep 


eher quiet; by Saint Patrick! I wiſh 
« you had your belly full of it, my dear.” 
Mrs. Addle was effect ually filenced by 
this addreſs, and I enjoyed again, an 
uninterrupted converſation with Miſs 
Goodwill, who gave me her hand, as if 
to recompence me for the inſult I had 


received, and aſſured me, ſhe ſhould 


never forget the aſſiſtance I had given 
ber. [En 


lt 


It 
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It Was eight o'clock before we arrived 
at the Talbot Inn, at Marlborough, 


when Mits Goodwill and the captain 


very politely aſked me to breakfaſt 
with them, to which Mrs. Addle 
immediately objected. © Indeed, (cried 


© the) [ ſhan't eat my breakfaſt with 


“an outſide paſſenger; why can't the 
« young man drink porter with the 
© coachman?” To be ſure then (ſaid the 
ce Iriſh captain) I won't breakfaſt alone, 
46 to have the pleaſure of his company; 
« faith now, you're a very rumbunctious 


 « gentlewoman; let me tell you that.” 
„Madam, (cried Miſs Goodwill, ad- 


e drefling herſelf to Mrs. Addle) you 
00 may do as you pleaſe, for my OWN 
„ part, I think it my duty now, to 


make amends to this young gentleman 


* whom you have ſo much inſulted,” 
Mrs. Addle, who I ſuppoſe felt a little 
reſpect for Miſs Goodwill, becaule ſhe 

1 CY had 
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had a livery ſervant with her, made no 


anſwer to this reproof, but vented all 


her indignation on the poor captain, 
who at laſt got the better, by telling 


her, that ſhe wou'd have the warm 


ce corner below ſtairs, if ſhe didn't 
„ mend; faith, you'll have an infide 
ce place, there: (cried he) to be ſure 
ce the old boy won't catch you by the 
« paw ſome day or other.” It was very 
agreeable to me, that Mrs. Addle choſe 


to breakfaſt by herſelf, as it occaſioned 


the captain to order another room for 
us. The opportunity I had of an un- 


interrupted converſation with Miſs 


Goodwill, (for the captain ſufficiently 
engaged her companion) gave me more 


than I could have expected. I ven- 


tured to tell' her the myſtery of my 
birth, and my ſituation, and however 
romantic it might be, indulged the 


es, that ſhe would only feel more 
= intereſted 
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intereſted for me, on that account; it 
was lucky that ſhe was as romantic as 
myſelf, or I ſhould have ſuffered for 


my candour, and experienced the 


reſerve, ſo conſtantly adopted by the 
world, on a negative diſcovery. It was 
not ſo however with Miſs Goodwill, ſhe 
liſtened to my adventures with apparent 
pleaſure, and obſerved ſhe was ſure that 
was a particular favourite of provi- 
dence, and that the myſtery of my birth 


would one day or other, be revealed to 
my advantage; however pleaſing 'and 


prophetic Miſs Goodwill's obſervations 
might appear, I imagined them rather 
the effect of her good wiſhes than any 


thing elſe. We had now finiſhed 


breakfaſt, when the captain took his 
leave of us, as he was quartered within 
1 mile of the town, and I was left to 
continue my journey with Miſs Good- 


will, her maid, and Mrs. Addle; how- 


ever, 
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ever, before I got into the coach, I 
made it up with my friend Jack 
Hawſer, by giving him a drop of 
brandy, who congratuiated me on my 
ſucceſs, in his way. I lay, ſhipmate, 
ce you've got into a ſnug birth; couple 
ce of pretty frigates, malt look well with 
* their ſails unbent, moored ſafe in the 
ce bay of Bedſordſhire. I did not ſtop 
long to liſten to this converſation, as 
the paſſengers were waiting tor me, and 
Mrs. Addle impatient ; happy ſhould 
I have been, had that lady left us at 
Marlborough; however, as ihe was 
quiet, I had great reaſon to be thank- 
ful, and continued my converſation 
with Miſs Goodwill and her companion, 
who was a pleaſant girl, and appeared 
to be very much my friend. 


On our arrival at Briſtol, my friend, 


the ſailor, alarmed us all, by calling 
1 out, 


ing 


ut 5 
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out, © man the topſail clewlines, put 


© * the helm a-port, ſtand clear of the 


* cable there, let go the anchor; (and 
then jumping down, addreſſed us all 
“in the coach) well, meſſmates, what 
*.cheer, ſafe moor'd at laſt, they are 
„ veering out the ſmall bower, nice 
% harbour, plenty of freſh beef and 
« ſoft tommy. Ah! God blets ye, 
* (cried he, to Miſs Goodwill) are you 
ce there too, ſtow'd ſafe away in the 


wings, Lord love you're pretty lips.“ 


The honeſt tar's next compliment was 
paid to Mrs. Addle, „ What! Mrs. 
e Prettyſtuff, how d'ye do?” * Go 
along ye dirty fellow, do, and don't 
* let's have none of your mperance.” 


Oh Lord! (returned Jack, with a 


e ſignificant look) I hope I havn't 


* offended your ladyſhip's glory, but 


* perhaps if your b——e was ſet upon 


«a wet ſwab, for a dog watch, you 


« wod'nt 
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*© wodn't be quite ſo proud.” What 


* does the dirty fellow mean? (cried 


% Mrs. Addle) am I to be nothing but 


* inſulted by every body?” I thought 
it proper to expoſtulate with Jack at 


this moment, and begged he would not 
be rude to the ladies; “Lord love 
* your honour, (cried he) I didn't mean 
* any harm, I'm {ure, if the lady has a 
* mind to ſhake hands, I'm ready, and 
I' treat her with a drop of grog into 
* the bargain.” A drop of grog! 
©(exclaimed Mrs. Addle) inſolent 
© villain.” „Come, come, (cried he) 
** ſhake hands; * me ſhake hands with 
«© you!” * there's only a little tar upon 
it,“ (returned he.) 
now too much enraged, to contain her- 
ſelf any longer, and ſtepped out of the 
coach, exclaiming, we were à ſet 
of vulgar tow liv't wretches. We now 
got rid of our friend, the ſeaman, and 
alighted 
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alighted at the Caſtle Inn, where Mis 
Goodwill heard that her father was 


| conſiderably better; this added not a 


little to her ſpirits, and as the weather 
was now very fair, I requeſted her to 
permit me to ſee her to her houſe, which 
was about two miles from the town; the 
ſervant, however (who was a good deal 
diſconcerted at his behaviour the pre- 
ceding night) was diſpatched home firſt, 
to acquaint Mr. Goodwill of the arrival 
of his daughter, and to bring the car- 
riage, as the ground was too wet for us to 
walk. Miſs Goodwill, however, inſiſted 
that I ſhould go with her, and affured 
me, that her father would be very happy 
to receive a perſon, who had reſcued her 
from ſuch imminent danger. Though I 
knew that I ſhould have attended Mr. 
Flint immediately on my arrival, I 
could not. reſiſt an offer ſo charming to 


my mind, as that Miſs Goodwill made 


me; :- 


42 THE MOTTO. 


me, indeed my heart beat with delight, 
at the thought of riding in a gentle- 


man's carriage: ſo much does trifles 


pleaſe us, When we permit vanity to get 
the maſter. ''The coach at laſt arrived, 
and we ſet out for Stone Hall, which 
was a Gothic building almoſt ſurrounded 
by trees. On our entrance into the 
houſe, I could not help being ſtruck at 
the beautiful paintings hung up in the 


hall, Which appeared to be ſome I 


centuries old, and at he elegance and 
workmanſhip of the furniture. Miſs 
Goodwill went directly to.her father's 
room, and I was ſhewn into a mag- 
nificent drawing room. I can hardly 
deſcribe how I felt at this moment, 1 
looked at myſelf in the glaſs, walked 
with an air of importance about the 
room, and indulged in the moſt rapid 
ſucceſſion, a thouſand ridiculous ideas; 
though reaſon now and then whiſpered 

me, 
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me, „Bill Woodcock, beware of the 
_ « deceits of vanity.” At laſt I was 
told, Mr. Goodwill was ready to fee 
me, and I trod along the eritry, with a 
mixture of exultation and fear, to his 
room; the old gentleman ſhook hands 
with me the moment I entered, and 
expreſſed his ſatisfaction at ſeeing me; 
young gentleman, | (cried he) you 
** deſerve my beſt thanks, for the 
* aſſiſtance you gave my daughter; I 
« ſhudder at the thoughts only, of the 
„danger to which ſhe was expoſed, 
* and could almoſt ſcold her for her 
* tenderneſs for me, in ſetting out at 
«© night on ſuch a journey, thought 
my accompanied by her ſervant; you 
„will however, I hope, do us the favour 
to ſpend a few days with us, before 
* you return to London: I am ſure, 
we ſhall be very happy in your 
company.“ Miſs Goodwill ſeconded 

| : her 
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her father's invitation in ſo kind and 
perſuaſive a manner, that I found mylelt 
too much intereſted, not to comply 
with their requeſt; my only difficulty 
was now to obtain leave of Mr. Flint 


to remain at Briſtol a few days after 


our buſineſs was over, and to avoid 
coming to any particular explanation 
with Mr. Goodwill, about my ſituation, 
for notwithſtanding that .gentleman's 
aſlability, there was a certain dignity in 
his manners, that appeared too much 
like pride, for me to hope that he 
would favour my acquaintance with 
his daughter a moment longer, after he 
ſhould be informed, who aud what J 
was. I, however, comforted myſelf, by 
thinking, that as my profeſſion was 
genteel, and as be could not know I was 
not articled to Mr. Flint, that he would 
at leaſt receive me with politeneſs, if J 
ated with diſcretion. The evening 

paaſſed 
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paſſed in mirth and feſtivity, as a good 
deal of company arrived; and I retired 
to Ded, not a little elated with the ad- 
ventures I had met with, 


'The next morning I mentioned the 
neceſſity of my going to Briſtol, but 
was not a little diſconcerted when I 
found a ſervant was to go with me; 
ſo much reſpect, ſet very ill upon me at 
firſt, particularly when I reflected how 
pour and unfortunate a being I was. 
bad the good fortune not to meet 
Mr. Flint, till I waited upon him at 
the inn, alone; for had he ſeen me ſo 
attended, I am very certain his envy 
and pride would have made him do me 
all the injury he could with Mr. Good- 
will; I however obtained his leave to 
remain a few days at Briſtol after the 
aſſizes were over, as I told him I had 
ſome friends in the town, though it 
( 
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was given me with all the conſequence. 


of a maſter to his ſervant. I promiſed 
accordingly to be with him at Wells 
early the next morning, and by that 
means, eſcaped dining with him and 
ſome other attornies,* where I muſt 
have felt myſelf very uncomfortable; 


I returned to Stone Hall to dinner, 
where I had the pleaſure of being in. 
troduced to a gentleman, who they 


called Dr. Willock: his figure was 


grand and majeſtic, but his countenance 

the moſt mild and good natured 1 had 
ever ſcen: he ſeemed to take particular 
notice of me, and aſked me a number 
of queſtions, which I fancied were 
direted to diſcover the ſentiments of 
my mand and my education; thanks 
to my dear mother, I was not ignorant, 
which I believe he was convinced of very 


ſoon, as he paid me many compliments 
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on my reading and memory, more than 


1 __ ved. 


There were two more ladies and a 
gentleman on a viſit to Mr. Goodwill. 


We had no ſooner drank tea, than one 
of them propoſed a game at queſlions 
and commands, in which innocent 
diverſion, Doctor Willock joined with 
1 great deal of glee, but to me it was 
charming, as it gave me an opportunity 
of ſhewing a thouſand little gallantries 
to Miſs Goodwill, and a privilege to 


kris thoſe lips, which diſcretion would 


have guarded at any other moment, 


GI 
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ple: 
23 © 
CHAP, II. —_ 
W litu: 
Igo to Wells, to the aſſizes.— Have a 7 
j tender interview with Miſs Goodwill, — 8 
Travel to town in a poſt chaiſe, with Dr. ray 
Willock.—4A philoſophical diſcourſe on | © 
moral and b cal evil, and on happineſs bes 
HAD the pleaſure to find, that I had to t. 
already obtained the favour and inter 
eſteem of Mr. Goodwill, who took a mean 
great deal of pleaſure in ſhewing me had 
his library and his pictures, beſides peace 
taking me over his grounds, where he hopel 
had eſtabliſhed a cloth manufactory, | 
that employed above a hundred people; Ik. 
never was any body more beloved; all N with | 
the country people round about, and nine « 
his domeſtics ſpoke of him, as if he had I at fo 1 
been more than mortal, nor was I little ¶ pleaſu 
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pleaſed to find that he poſſeſſed ſo high 
a character for hoſpitality. I became 
more delighted every hour with my 
ſituation, though it appeared to me 
rather like a dream than any thing real, 
but I believe I was not perfectly in my 
ſenſes, for my ideas were a rapid {uc- 
ceſſion of agreeable impreſſions, un- 
reſtrained by reaſon or judgement; to 
add to my happineſs, I had cvery reaſon 
to think that I had eftabliſhed an 
intereſt in my Harrict's heart, by no 
means equivocal, for which, however, I 


had to fear, that I muſt give up my 


peace of mind, and wear the chains of 
hope leſs love, and anxious deſpondency. 


I kept my appointment very punctually 
with Mr. Flint, and was at Wells, by 
nine o'clock, though thoroughly vexed 
at ſo untimely an interruption to my 
pleaſures. Our trial, however, came on 
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firſt, and we had a verdict, which 


pleaſed Mr. Flint ſo much, that he 


allowed me to remain at Briſtol, until 
the next week, when he peremptorily 
aſſured me, he expected that I ſhould 
attend again to buſineſs. I had 
managed to leave the ſervant with the 
horſes at the Inn, and no ſooner 
returned there, than I rode to Stone 
Hall, as hard as I could, that I might 
not loſe a moment of my Harriet's 
company. 


The moments however paſſed away 
much too rapidly for my wiſhes; every 
endeavour was uſed by Mr. Goodwill to 


make me- comfortable and happy, and 


I had only to lament, when the day 
arrived of my departure; Miſs Good- 


will had been prepared for it, as Dr. 


Willock, who was alſo going to town, 
made me the offer to travel in his 
BEES chailc* 
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chaiſe. I was walking with my 
Harriet, (for ſo I muſt. now call her) in 
the garden, ſhe aſked me if it was ab- 


ſolutely neceſſary for me to go to 
London ſo ſoon: I anſwered, © yes.” 
„ wiſh you could ſtop with us a little 


longer.“ (cried ſhe in the moſt per- 
ſuaſive manner) * Do not aſk me, (ſaid I) 
«© I fear I have already ſtopped too 
8 long; your goodneſs, and your father's 


„ holpitality, have made impreſſions 


« that will make me regret conſtantly 
« my cruelty of ſituation, which will 
„ moſt likely never let me ſee you 
„again.“ Never ſee us again!” 


„No, (ſaid I) I dare not ſee you any 
more; I muſt indulge no longer ro- 
% mantic ideas: I was once humble 
& and J was happy.“ And are you 


© not happy now?” *© Yes, at this 
moment, (faid I) but let me go where 
© I will, where ſhall I find another 

* Harriet 
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Harriet Goodwill; (ſhe put her 
% handkerchief to her eyes, and leaned 
* againſt a chair) pardon me, (ſaid I) 


eit 1s cruel of me to take this advantage 


of your ſenſibility; I will not ſay any 
thing further; tell me only that 1 
e have your good wiſhes.” That 


* you have; (ſaid ſhe) God bleſs you 


„wherever you go.” My Harriet now 
put a ſmall pocket book into my hand, 
which ſhe told me to keep for her ſake. 
The plcaſure 1 felt in this interview, 
cannot be deſcribed, but can eaſily 
be imagined by thoſe who have ex- 
perienced a ſcene of as much love and 
tenderneſs. The moment of ſepa— 
ration, made my Harriet ſtill more 


kind and ſuſceptible; ſhe ſhook hands 


with me when we parted, and as I 
thought, ſheda tear; her father repeated 
his wiſhes to ſerve me, and his hopes to 
ſee me again; in ſhort, nothing could 


be 
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be more flattering to my hopes, than 
the manner in which he behaved. 


I ſet out from Briſtol in company 


with Doctor Willock, at ſix the next 


morning, a good deal out of ſpirits, 
for which he did not rally me a little. 
« Well young gentleman, (cried he,) 
© what makes you ſo diſconſolate, has 
« Miſs Goodwill got your heart al- 
e ready?” I replied that I muſt be 
very inſenſible, if I did not eſteem ſo 
amiable a young lady, and that were T 


not a poor wanderer, without ſixpence 


in the world, I could love her above 
any other perſon, but that I would 


never be ſo ungenerous as to give pain 


to a gentleman, who had received me 
ſo hoſpitably, by a clandeſtine corre- 
{pondence with his daughter, and that 


for any thing elſe, my ſituation ſhut me 


out for ever; © no,” faid I, with per. 
5 3 haps 
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haps more ſpirit than truth, „ may he 


cc 


* be happy in the good he deſigns her, 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


e 


cc 


and may I learn to bear my cruel 


fortune with reſignation.” I am 


ſorry, (cried the doctor, ) to hear you 
complain already of ill fortune, and 
cannot but ſay, that I feel a little 
curious to know what reaſon you 


have to be diſſatisfied with your ſitua- 
tion.“ This converſation led me to 
give Dr. Willock a ſhort ſketch of my 
hiſtory, which ſeemed to engage his 


attention very much. There is 


6 7 


ſomething young gentleman, {cried 


© he) very extraordinary indeed in your 


66 


ce 


C5 


ſtory; do not however indulge any 


ideas that may make you diflatisfied 
with your preſent fituation ; Provi- 


dence, which directs all the incidents 
of human life, will, if it is for your 
good, diſcloſe to you one day or 


other the myſtery of your birth; 
. tall 


e 


6 
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till then, fill with chearfulneſs your 


lot. Truſt all to her, act with rea- 
ſon, and you need not fear the want 
of contentment. With reſpect to 
your eſteem for Miſs Goodwill, at- 
tend to the voice of diſcretion, place 
not your expectations of happineſs 
on thoſe who are above you, you 
will find ſuch hopes unreal and de- 
luſive; family pride, and above all, 
the regard to circumſtances will be 
the bars to your ſucceſs ; Mr. Good- 
will, though a moſt worthy man, has 
a knowledge of the world that will 
make him careful to obtain for his 
daughter an advantageous match ; 


your good ſenſe will tell you, you 


are not in poſſeſſion of what he will 


expect; I admit that plays and novels, 
* and even real lite, preſents us now 


and then with inſtances of love in— 
dependent of intereſt, but they are 
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_* few and doubtful. I know my 
© young, friend, it will be impoſſible 
for you to forget Miſs Goodwill, till 
« you have entertained a paſſion for 
“ another object; till then, (you will, 
J hop pe, pardon my giving my ad- 
« vice ſo freely,) I would recommend 
« you to purſue your buſineſs with at- 
ce tention, and treat yourſelf with in— 
« nocent amuſement; travelling, as 
« Ovid ſays, is one of the belt reme- 


60 dies tor love. 


«© When once ſet one. diverſions you will meet, 
* Pair country proſpects and companions ſweet.” 


« And it is moſt likely you will, in a 
little time, meet with ſome good 
„ yirtuous girl, your equal, who will 
make you happy by her tenderneſs 
and frugality, this is the conduct 
« reaſon points out, and will never 
* leave you an uneaſy reflection; the 


* paſſion. 
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© paſſion of love is ever dangerous to 
« our peace of mind; if however you 
„ have an attachment for Miſs Good- 


« will, too ſtrong to be removed, I 
« am ſure I need not tell you to act 


„ with honour and diſcretion, and it is 


e poſſible even in that caſe that 


Heaven may deſign more good for 


« you than you can imagine.“ I 


thanked Doctor Willock for his advice, 
and aſſured him, however painful it 
might be to me to follow it, I would 
not by raſhneſs or diflimulation forfeit 


Mr. Goodwill's eſteem, though I was 


very much afraid that I ſhould reſign 


from honour, all that I held valuable 
in life. After a little further conver— 


ſation on my fituation, Doctor Willock 


expreſſed with a good deal of warmth 
his diſlike to Mr. Flint, who, he ſaid, 
* mult be, from what J had related, a 


very bad man, and“ I would have you 
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„( aid he) leave him as ſoon as you 
* poſſibly can, it will never do you any 
e good to remain in his ſervice, his 
1 principles are very dangerous, as they 
* give you hopes of being able to get 


« a great deal of money, and promiſe 


you a reſpectable fituation in life, 
* to attain which you muſt ſacrifice 
every generous and liberal idea, and 
e be at laſt further from happineſs 
| 6 than the humbleſt mechanic. David 
* has beautifully deſcribed the end of 
a the bad man in the thirty-ſecond 
„ Pſalm. | 


41 went by and lo he was gone! I ſought him 
© but his place was no where to be found;“ 


„ And then in the fifty-lecond Pſalm, 
„Lo, this is the man, that took not God for his 
<« ſtrength, but truſted unto the multitude 


« of his riches, and ſtrengtheneth himſelf 
sin his wickedneſs,” ' 


. 
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« Nor muſt you be tempted with the 
ee promiſes of ſuch a man, they are as 
„ falſe as they are flattering ; in the 
e thirteenth chapter of Eccleſiaſticus, 
© you will find the following texts ap- 
* plicable to your ſituation, 


b If he have need of thee, he will deceive thee 
© and {mile upon thee, and put thee in 
“ hope, he will ſpeak thee fair, and ſay 
4c what wanteſt thou.“ 


„If thou be for his profit, he will uſe ye; 
© but if thou have nothing, he will for- 
de ſake thee,” | 


The ſooner then you fly the danger, 
* the better, and I would recommend 
you, (continued Doctor Willock,) at 
* your leiſure to read the book of Eccle- 
© ſiaſticus, you will find in it a rule of 
conduct above all that moral philoſo- 
phy can teach, and a knowledge of the 


world ſufficient to direct you in every 


ſituation in life, and to preſerve you 
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* from the arts and cunning. of man- 
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kind, With a heart formed on its 
precepts, you cannot fail of being 
as happy as poſſible in this world. 


Truſt in the providence of God, and 


your hours ſhall paſs in pleaſantneſs 
and peace; be induſtrious and your 
endeavours will have their reward; 


avoid getting in debt, and ceconomy 


ſhall give you the comforts of life, 
with which be ſatisfied, as they are 
preferable to. anxious hopes and un- 
certain expectances; in fhort, learn 
to be content, and not like Mr. Flint, 


multiply riches, by ſubtracting from 
virtue and happineſs. The man of 


the world is the moſt unhappy of 


all human beings, his riches he aſcribes 


to his management and prudence 3 
nor can his ſelfiſh heart find the 
hand of Providence in any good that 
happens to him; ſhould misfortune 
arile, he will tell you, that it is im- 

poſſible 


be 
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poſſible for him to extricate himſelf; 


he will then ſay, good God, 
what ſhall I do?” but theſe are with 
him only words of courſe, he feels: | 


not the power, nor does he know 


how to aſk the aſſiſtance of God. 


Should he get the better of his 
difficulties, he will fay, © my plans 


have ſucceeded ; thanks to my pru- 


77 


dence and invention,“ and aſcribes 


all to himſelf; and ſo he may, for 


God is equally diſtant from ſuch a 
man in ſucceſs or difficulty. It is this 
{elf aſſurance and ſenſeleſs torpidity 


that ſubjects men to the evils of life 


of which they ſo much complain. We 


truſt to ourſelves while the career of 
intereſt or folly laſts; and then when 


riches or when pleafures fail, we know 


not where to look for happineſs, while 
the poor countryman has purchaſed it 


with temperanceand contentment, and 


holds 1t by the firmeſt tenure, a good ; 
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and honeſt heart. Philoſophers have 
ſaid a great deal about moral and 
phyſical evil; the truth is, that 
however ſubje& we may be to the 


latter, its effects are moſtly produced 


or increaſed by our own perverſe- 
nels and folly. Rouſſeau ſays, ** that 
men who live in primeval ſimplicity, 
hardly know diſeaſe, and are ſcarcely 
irritated by any paſſion.” Thus 
then temperance becomes neceſlary 


to happineſs, and if we wantonly 


abuſe the firſt, we muſt not expect 
to enjoy the latter, as they are inti- 
mately connected. It has been aſked, 
why we are at all ſubjected to 
evil? It is not for us to enquire, 
fince the ſearch muſt be negative 
and diffatisfattory. Philoſophers 
have however agreed, that we are ſen- 


tenced to ſuffer in this world for ſome 


offence, which made the Almighty 
puniſn our race, and change our very 
* nature 


.cc 


ce 
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nature and condition, it is in vain 
that we ſay, we are innocent of this 
crime, vice will have its conſequence, 
and it is left to us even now, to 
entail miſery and .diſeaſe upon our 
children for an age to come, or to 
leave them the bleſſing of the Al- 
mighty and untainted health. Let 
then the pilgrim thus doomed to 
wander on earth, preſent a life of 
atonement that may inſure him a bet- 
ter world; chearful in the protection 
of a God, whoſe delight is to pardon; 
and in a Mediator's love, who came 


on purpoſe to redeem us; nor need 


any deſpair; let enthuſiaſts ſay what 


they will, it 1s contrary to the be- 


nevolent nature of the Deity to 
puniſh with eternal miſery, error and 


indiſcretion; it is only the hardened 


ſinner that will be rejected; the mali- 
cious man, whoſe delight is backbiting 
his neighbours, and who ſtudies only 
% miſchief 
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„ miſchief to his fellow creatures, will 
aſk in vain for mercy; it is not 


crimes that have been repented ſin- 


cerely, and for. which an accuſing 
* heart has directed a full atonement, 
that will meet the vengeance of 
God; it is the badneſs of the heart 


that will be judged ; it is a recom- 


* pence the good delerve, that the 


man who could coolly and perhaps 


ingeniouſly deſtroy the peace of a 


fellow creature in this world, ſhould 
ſuffer for it in the next, and that 


pride and oppreſſion ſhould no longer 
exult, but be made to humble to 
injured worth and innocence,” 


We ſtopt at the Devizes to breakfaſt, 


when he Doctor made ſome excuſes 
for having begun a converſation, which 


was ſeldom entertaining to a young 


mind; I aflured him in return, that 1 
valued his inſtruction more than any 
| thing 
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thing elſe, and begged that he would 
continue it. © I am glad (cried the 
Doctor) to find you diſpoſed to 
« religion, and depend upon it, ſo far 
« from your finding her irkſome and 
« oloomy, you will ſoon delight in her 
« precepts; ſhe is always chearſul and 
« ſerene, and the promiſes ſhe beſtows 
are real and ſatisfactory; but, (cried 
« the Doctor) we will change the ſub- 
« jet for the preſent, and take our 
© breakfaft, and will reſume it again if 
you pleaſe, when on the road.” I 
could not help feeling highly oratified 
with the character of this gentleman, 
who poſſeſſed as much wit and humour, 
as he had good ſenſe and judgement; 
he entertained me during breakfaſt 
with a number of anecdotes of perſons 
in high life, and made the moſt juſt 
obſervations upon men and manners, 


ſo that 1 felt in his converſation, all 
that 
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that intellectual pleaſure ſuperior talents 


ever can beſtow. 


We had not been long ſeated again 
in the chaiſe, before I requeſted Dr. 
Willock to reſume the ſubje& we had 
left, and to favour me with his opinion 
reſpecting the religion of nature, fo 
much ſpoken of by philoſophers, on 
which I confeſſed I had read ſeveral 
books in Mr. Flint's library, which, 
though I had been educated in religious 
truths, had left ſome unpleaſant im- 
preſhons on my mind. 


« I will, with great pleaſure, (cried 
the Doctor) explain to you, what is 
* natural, and what is revealed religion, 
* as far as I can. This ſubject we are 
e at liberty to enter upon, only for one 


<« purpoſe, that of glorifying the Deity, 


* and RING _ wes. a ſyſtems 
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« of modern philoſophers, who at the 


« {ame time that they are atheiſts from 
« pride, are believers from conviction. 


* It is by no means an extravagant 


« idea, (cried the Doctor) that the foul 
« 15 an emanation of the divine effence ; 
ce it is at firſt, a tablet, on which is en- 
« oraven, all the attributes of the good 
« deity, which characters are made to 
„ appear in childhood, from good 
ce precept and education, or may be 
« defaced by folly and vicious habits, 


or entirely obliterated, as the mind 


" CO by hardened vice. 


« The pure thoughts which the 


ce mind ſometimes reaches to, when 
« diſengaged from the world, is a 


% demonſtration that we partake of a 
«© heavenly nature. 


The principle of good ſeems to be 
* prior in its exiſtence to the pad 
principle; 
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principle; the mind receives the laſt 
« always negatively : a ſufficient proof, 
that the good principle was the firſt 
© infuſed into the ſoul of man. 


© The principle of good exerts it{cif 
* frequently in the bad mind, until 
vice again deſtroys. its activity; the 
“e ſatisfaction of having done a good 
action, is the triumph of the good 
6 principle; there is no pleaſure attends. 
c the having done a bad one. 


« Tt is impoſſible the Creator ſhould 
ce be imagined any other than great and 
* good; he muſt be great, as he is 

* infinitely ſuperior; and he muſt be 
good, ſince when we call upon him 
in the moment of adverſity, or under 
e oppreſſion, we truſt he will relieve 
e us; but we never expect he will 
* affiſt us in exerciſing cruelty, or in 
6. the 
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cc the commiſſion of vice: thus by our 


« own reaſon, is the nature of God 
« defined. Among the early profeſſors 
e of natural religion, if they expected 


aid from the Deity, they were careful 


e not to offend him by the like crimes 
* they complained of. It was thus 
«© right and wrong were determined, 


« And the civil laws deduced from the 


laws of nature, fince as men herded 
together in ſociety, they were obliged 


for their common ſafety, to forma 


„code of laws for the immediate 


« puniſhing of crimes againſt the 


* happineſs of the community, though 


* the inward appeals from the heart 


* and the ſeverer judgements of 
© conſcience were {till veſted in the 
power of the Deity. But when men 
© began to affociate and frame laws for 
their common ſecurity, ſtated ſeaſons 


and forms of worſhip were eſtabliſhed; 


& becauſe, 
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0 becauſe having leſs to fear from others, 
ce the wiſdom of the lawgivers found it 
te neceſſary frequently to remind them 
ce of the principle, ſrom which their 
© happineſs was derived, leſt it ſhould 
« again be loſt, and anarchy enſue ; the 
e political neceſlity of religion ſufficient- 
< ]y appears, from its being the ſource 
ec of happineſs to the people and the 
« ſpirit of all law, religion is the princi- 
te ple from which the laws are divided, 
« and encourages to virtue as the law 
" * proſcribes Vice. 


« Our relation t to the Deity i is the pri- 
«© mary cauſe of human happineſs, of 
« which if inſenfible, we can have no fu 
ture hopes, no pleaſing aſſurances, no 


e xecompence for virtue to look to, but 


e uncertain whether we ſhall be here- 
* after, or why we exiſt at all, paſs a 
&« life of doubt, impiety and wretch- 


« eqdnels. 
he 
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The hope of a future life, is abſo- 
<« Juteiy neceſſary to happineſs, the mind 
ee without ſuch an aſſurance would fink 
«under the calamities it meets with in 
« this world, or even if bleſſed with 
« health and riches would diſtaſte them 
„all, as the uncertain owners 5 of 1 incon- 
« ftant felicity. 


“Religion is then (cried the Doctor,) 
te the only true philoſophy, and I would 
« recommend to you, inſtead of med- 
„ dling with the works of dangerous, 
and miſtaken men, to ſtudy the beſt 
« of all books, the Bible, in almoſt every 


chapter of which you will find conſo- 


lation in adverſity, and precepts that 


will adora the heart, and improve the 


** underſtanding 3 there is no one who 


reads it with devotion, but will fee] 
their ſorrows ſoothed, and their griefs 


©« and anxieties charmed to reſt. 
„ The 
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c The New Teſtament! is the bock of 


* happineſs; in which is included every 
© leflon to good, and every affurance 
„e that can give us peace and comforts 
e the ſermon on the mount dire&s us 
cc how to live, and the death of the Me- 
e diator inſtructs us with what hope 


e we may die. No deiſt can afford ſuch 
“ conſolation, no ſyſtem of ethics can 


* give us ſo rich a promiſe.“ 


8 the FT Dr. Willock 
uſed to inform me of the advantages of 
religion, and to ſecure my mind from 
thoſe falſe and erroneous principles, which 


1 poiſon our happineſs, and offend the Al- 


mighty goodneſs by — en- 
quiries. 


I was ſo thoroughly ſatisfied with the 


converſation of the good Doctor, that I 


felt not a little ä when it was 
: inter- 


Vo 


18 


as 
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interrupted by our arrival at Hyde Park 
Turnpike, where I had requeſted to be 


ſet down, as I knew Dr. Willock lived 


ſomewhere not far diſtant, nothing could 
be more friendly, than the manner with 


which that worthy gentleman parted 


with me, he expreſſed his deſire to be 
better acquainted, and told me that he 
reſided when in town, in Upper Brook. 
ſtreet, where he ſhould be happy to ſee 
me as aften as I pleaſed. 


I returned to Villars-ſtreet, not a little 


delighted, though a good deal agitated 
with my adventures, and ſoon retired to 
bed, where fatigue afforded me the reſt, 


my tumult of ſpirits would. willingly 
have denied. 
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"CHAP. III. 


Am ſent with the Sheriff officers, 70 put an 
. execution. into Mr. Athinſon's houſe. — The 
ſcene of dijireſs which enſues, with a re- 
markable inſtance of providence. 3 


HE moment was now arrived, that 
was to put an end to the little reſ- 
pite of bappineſs, given to my Poor 
friend Mr. Atkinſon, one of the inſtal- 
ments on the warrant of attorney not 
being duly kept to, I was ſent to 
the office to ſign judgment, and rece1v- 
ed the moſt poſitive orders, to ſee ths 
execution put into his houſe, which 
however I evaded for. a few minutes, and 
then went out, never to return any 
more. Unavailing compaſſion, is an 
uneaſy companion; 3 I burned with in- 
digna- 


ch 


n- 
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dignation at the commands IJ had re- 
ceived, and which I knew, though not 


| obeyed by me, would ſoon be put in 


force ; though poverty ſtared me in the 
face, I triumphed over elf intereſt, and 
felt—lſelf ſatisfaction. 


I run immediately to Mr. Atkinton's 


houſe; to acquaint him with the ill 
news, for I could not hear the thought 
of his amiable wife being alarmed, with 
the abrupt entrance of the officer, and 
his followers ; poor Mrs. Atkinſon and 
her huſband were juſt fat down to din- 
ner, but their danger would not allow 


me to be ſilent a moment, ſo that I pre- 


pared them as well as I could, for what 
I had to tell them, but it was no ſoon- 
er diſcovered, than Mr. Atkinſon threw 
down his knife and fork, and leant on 
the table in a thinking attitude, while 


his poor lady exclaimed in the accents 
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'- 
of. wretchedneſs and deſpair: * What 
'£ will become of us now?” The lit- 
tle dinner the amiable Mrs. Atkinſon 
had prepared for her huſband, was 
Jeft untouched upon the table, the cru- 
elty of ſuſpence, and the expectation of 
their approaching ruin ſeemed to have 
abſorbed every other idea, they remain- 
ed almoſt motionleſs in their chairs, 1 
tried in vain to comfort them, the blow 
of adverſity was too ſure to miſs, and 
they anticipated all its force. A ſingle 
- Joud knock was heard, Mrs. At- 
kinſon trembled with fear, and her 


huſband turned as pale as death, my 


agitation of ſpirits did not prevent me 
from calling to them, not to open the 


door; the caution was too late, the 


lodgers ſervant at the ſame inſtant came 
to the door, with the key, and innocent- 
ly opened 1t to the officer, who walked 


into the parlour, with an air of buſy im- 
portance, 


all 
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nortance, and executed his warrant with 
all the exactneſs of his profeſſion. © Well 
« be it fo, (cried Mr. Atkinſon) the chap- 
ter of my misfortunes is full;”” ſcarcely 
ever was ſeen a more diſtreſsful ſcene, 
every thing was left in diforder, the oe- 
conomy of poor Mrs. Atkinſon's table 
was diſturbed by the rude hands of the 
bailiff, who examined every article, to 
fee it they would bring the amount of 
the levy, and went into every room 1n 
the houſe, to make the ſame ſcrutiny, 
not excepting the bed chamber, the fur- 
niture of which they handled, as if it was 
already at the Sheriffs ſale. There was 
nothing to be done; no friend to apply 
to; Mr. Atkinſon ran to Mr. Flint, 
though he was almoſt certain in his 
mind, that he would not be ſeen, for 
that is the way ſuch characters avoid the 
danger of being made to feel for their 
action the unwelcome interference of 
E 3 humanity, 
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humanity, the amiable Mrs. Atkinſon 
had been ſome time leaning on the ſofa 
in an attitude of filent prayer; it ſeems 
as it the Almighty, to make us ſenſible 
of our weakneſs, conſtantly reſerves to 


himlelf, the ultimate relief of the 


wretched, and affords them, through 
unexpected agents, and what appears to 
be the mere effects of chance, unlooked 


for aſſiſtance; the extraordinary chain 


of events that plunges us in apparent 


ruin, is frequently the winding path that 


leads to happineſs, and ſhews moſt 
clearly that a ſuperior power governs 
the machinery of human life. Pro- 
evidence,“ David uſed to ſay, can 
« ſet us to rights in a moment; how 
often this obſervation has been verified, 
thoſe who are acquainted with viciſſi- 


tude very well know; it is in the hour of 


of deſpair, or hopeleſs deſpondency, 
that the Deity himſelf deigns to aſſiſt 
| f — 


ſur 


THE MOTTO. 79 
us, and what human {kill and prudence 
could not bring about, or even hope 
preſent, at laſt happens as the mere 


effect of chance; providence delights in 
ſhewing her power, at the moment of 


inſtant ruin. 


As Mrs. Atkinſon and myſelf were 
ſeated on the ſofa, looking at each other, 


filent and overcome with grief, we heard 
a double knock at the ſtreet door, which 


was attended to by the man the officer 
had left in poſſeſſion, who introduced, to 
my aſtoniſhment, Doctor Willock ; agt- 
tated as I was I felt a ſudden glow of 
hope that delighted me, he ran imme- 
diately to Mrs, Atkinſon, and embrac- 
ed her with all the tenderneſs of a father. 
A torrent of tears was the only return 
ſhe could make; involved as I was in 
this myſtery, my heart beat with plea- 
iure: I did not think, young gentle» 
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man, (cried the Doctor) that we ſhould 


meet again ſo ſoon, much leſs that 
the Mrs. Atkinſon, you mentioned 
in your hiſtory, was my dear Mils 
Somerville, nor was I informed till 
this morning, by an old ſervant of 
Lord Moulton's, who I chanced to 


meet 1n the ſtreet, that ſhe was mar- 


Tried to a gentleman of the name ot 


Atkinſon. But why do you not ſpeak 


to me, (continued the doctor to Mrs, 


Atkinſon.)” * Oh fir, (returned ſhe,) 


you have come to aſcene of wretched- 
neſs and ruin, my happineſs has been 


over long fince.” © Do not fay fo 


(cried the doctor,) but explain this 


myſtery : What has Mr. Flint 
(cried he to me) put his deſigns in 


execution againſt theſe good people TS 


He has, fir. . ({aid I.) Doctor 


Willock now took hold of Mrs. Atkin- 


ſon's hand; Do not be alarmed (faid 
i | | cc he) 


{ſuc 
cal 
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he,) cheer up, providence is ſtill your 


friend. I conſider my dear, (cried 


e the Doctor,) that the Almighty who 


* never yet forſook the good, has di- 


© reed me here this day, nor will I 
ee negle& the opportunity that offers, 
though my income is ſomewhat 


« leflened ; but 1 have always a hun- 


% dred pounds put in a corner for 
the unfortunate; be then thankful 
© to God, and be more compoſed.” Mr. 
Atkinſon returned at this moment un- 
ſucceſsful, his diſtraction of mind oc- 
caſioned him not to ſee the Doctor, for 
he threw himſelf in a chair, without 
ſpeaking to any one, till I was about 


to addreſs him, when he ſtarted like 


a madman, and cried out; *©* what wall 
you never be ſatisfied.” 1 was ſome- 
time before I could bring him to him- 
ſelf, though I mentioned Dr. Willock's 
kindneſs ſeveral times, he looked firſt 
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at me, then at him, and at laſt on his 
dear Lucy, when he became as ſenſeleſs 


as before ; I managed however to gain 


his attention a few minutes, and related 
what had happened ; his anſwer was» 


c«c 


It is certainly a dream.” Poor Mrs, 


Atkinſon, who had held his hand all the 


time, was nearly overcome with joy, 


when ſhe heard him ſpeak collectedly, 
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Oh fir, (cried he to the Dr.) extricate 
me from the handsof that raſcal Flint, 
and I will bleſs you for ever, that 
hard hearted wretch, has ruined us. 
Oh! my God! * are not theſe things 
noted in thy book ;” « Yes, {cried 


Doctor Willock,) no doubt but they 
are, and he will ſoon. ſuffer all the 
bitterneſs and anguiſh he has occaſion- 

ed to others, with the additional pang: 


of an evil conſcience to torment him; 
but come (cried the Doctor, ) let us 
ſee what is to be done, be will put 
; * you 
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% you to more expence, unleſs he is 
« prevented.” I ſuffered almoſt as 
much by the pleaſing change that 
had happened, as I did from my 
friend's diſtreſs; nothing could be 
more gratifying to a mind of ſenſi- 
bility than to ſee the lovely counte- 
nance of the amiable Mrs. Atkin— 
ſon, recovering by degrees from the 
tempeſt that had overwhelmed its 
beauties. 


Dr. Willock begged that I would 
accompany him to Mr. Harvey, his 
attorney, which I did with a great deal 
of pleaſure; we were fortunate enough 
to find him at home, and he went with 
us immediately to Mr. Flint, who was 
in the office; * we are come, ſir, 
* (cried the doCtor,) to enquire into 
t the amount of your execution againſt 
te your old friend, Mr. Atkinſon;” „1 
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ſhan't tell any body that,” (returned 


Mr. Flint, unleſs they come to ſettle 


(e 


aA. 


Cc- 


cc 


cc 


it.) © Suppoſe I ſhould be come to 


ſettle it?” (replied the Doctor,) 
why then fir, Vl give you a receipt ;” 
Yes, fir, (ſaid Doctor Willock,) 


and ſomething more, for the ſake of 
_ humanity, you ſhall be more ex- 


plicit than you like;” * fir, (returned 
Mr. Flint,) 1 ſhall talk to nobody 
but the profeſſion ;” you know I 
am of the profeſſion, (cried Mr. 


Harvey,) but J muſt tell you there 
will be no accommodation between 


you and I in this buſineſs ;” “ very 


well, fir, (ſaid he,) my clerk 
knows I have done right, why have 


you left me, Mr. Woodcock, (cried 
he,) in all this buſineſs, and where 


have you been?” I was fired with 


indignation at this reference; left 


«6 


your houſe chis morning fir, (ſaid J,) 
"2 = becauſe 
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plied, that he ſhould do as he liked 
c about that” well fir, (anſwered 


becauſe I would no longer ſacrifice 


my peace and honour to aſſiſt your 


oppreſſion and injuſtice ;”” what do 


you ſay, fir? (cried Mr, Flint,) Pl. 


puniſh your infolence however.” 
No fir, (interrupted Dr. Willock,) 
this young gentleman is allo under 
my protection. I Know fir, (con- 
tinued he) that you think of making 
him a debtor for the monies you 
have given him, but fir, I inſiſt on 
knowing the amount of what he 
really owes you?” Mr. Flint re- 


the doctor) I am ready to pay the 


yy 


cc 


cc 


Wy 


cc 


money, and if you take any ſteps 


againſt him, remember the court to 
which you belong will do him juſtice, 
Now ſir, {cried he,) I leave you to 
your reflections.“ Mr. Flint would 


not however permit us to go away ſo 


eaſily, 
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eaſily, but almoſt in an inſtant. changed 


his tone, for he began to have a ſort of 


dread on his mind from the firmneſs 
and reſolution the Doctor ſhewed ; 
* come fir, (cried he,) let us talk over 
« this buſineſs a little; we are both 
% of us too haſty, I am ſure; ſo far 
« from injuring Mr. Atkinfon, I would 
© do any thing to ſerve him, and will 
2 even now withdraw the execution and 
ce take a freſh warrant of attorney if he 
* can find ſecurity.” No tir, (re- 
e plied Dr. Willock,) you are mil- 
taken, you ſhall never, if I can help 
« it, have thoſe worthy people in your 
„ power again; God forbid that 1 


*« ſhould puniſh you from revenge, but | 


« I will if poſſible deprive you of the 
&- profeſſional power you have to do 
harm.“ In ſaying this, the doctor 
left the room, and was followed. by Mr. 
Harvey and myſelf. We went imme- 

7 „ diately 


WM 
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5 diately to give ſecurity to the ſheriff, 
that the man who was left in poſſeſſion 
might be removed, and then returned 
to drink tea with Mr. and Mrs. Atkin- 
ſon, who received us with the moſt 
lively expreſſions of gratitude ; the 
principal character, however, amongſt 
us, was the Doctor, who appeared 
greater in my ſight after what he had 
done, than any king or potentate in 
the world. Never was an evening 
paſſed with more real ſatisfaction to us 
all. It was now Mr. Flint's turn to 
ſuffer fear and anxiety, for he had not 
only to dread his warrant of attorney 
being ſet aſide, but alſo a ſtrict exami- 
nation into his conduct, which would 


ultimately occaſion him to be ſtruck 
off the roll. 


Mrs. Atkinſon was ſo good as to 
ſend to Villars-ſtreet for my trunk, 
Which 
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which my friend Sally Beeſom took 
care to give the porter; ſo that I took 


up my new lodgings in Mrs. Atkin- 


ſon's houſe ; where I ſlept, I dare ſay, 
with more contentment than Mr, 
Flint, with all his acquiſitions of money 
and fituation, . 


CHAP. 
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A diſcovery which convinces me of Miſs 
Goodwill's generoſity, if not of her love. 
Jam promiſed an employ through the 
intereft of Dr. Willock. —Vijit Mr. Goods 
coil at his houſe in towu.—-A ſcene of 
diſiuteręſted love. — The folly of ing iug 
extravagant ideas, aud the diſappoint- 
ment that uſually attends them, A ten- 

der interview aud farewell, TI 


HAD been too much engaged in 
Mrs. Atkinſon's troubles, to think 
much of my own affairs, but as I had 
now more leiſure, I retired to my room 
to contemplate afreſh my adventure at 
Briſtol, and to indulge more romantic 
ideas than ever. In this diſpoſition of 
mind, I took out my dear Harriet's 
; pocket 
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pocket book, and kiſs'd it with all the 
tranſport love could give, when open 


ing the pages, I was not a little ſur— 


priſed to find a bank bill for twenty 


pounds, folded up inſide, and on the 
leaf oppoſite the following words wrote 
with a pencil, © a triſling preſent from 
« Harriet Goodwill to her friend Mr. 
«© Woodcock.” 'Though the motive 
of this generous girl was too plain 


to be miſtaken, I was ſtill determined 
to reſtore the note to the donor, as 


there was a poſſibility it might have 
been left there by accident, and beſides, 


it would afford me an opportunity of 


ſeeing her as ſoon as ſhe came to 
town. 


"EN this interim, Dr. Willock's 


friendſhip for me ſeemed to increaſe 


every day, and at laſt he offered, if it 


was agreeable to me, to uſe his intereſt. 


to 


to 


giv. 
as \ 


my 


as { 
telt 
one 
ab{ 
dea 
for 
pre 
kin 
ret! 
wel 
wh: 
unt 


gen 
An 


eXp 
wh' 


dec 


16 


's 


R 


decline. 


r 4 


THE MOTTO. 91 


to obtain me a paſſage to Bengal, and to 
give me ſuch letters of recommendation, 
as would promiſe very fairly to make 
my fortune in a few years, Deſirable 
as ſuch a ſituation might be to many, I 
felt only unhappy when it was menti— 
oned, and ſuſſered in idea the pangs of 
ablence, and the torture of leaving my 
dear Harriet, whom I loved too much 
for advice or intereſt to remove the im- 
preſſion; however, as the Doctor's 
kindneſs merited the moſt grateful 
return, and as I knew his intentions 
were to preſerve me from a paſſion 
which his reaſon told him would be 


unſuccesful, as well as to place me in a 
genteel ſituation, I reſolved to accept 
an offer which would procure me an 


explanation witlr Miſs Goodwill, and 
which if fortune favoured me, [ could 
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* with him.“ 
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At laſt I heard the family 


Wel 
arrived in town, when Idreſt myſelf 
and went elated with joy afid expec- 


tation to Mr. Goodwill's houſe, in 
Park-lane. The advice that DF. W. l- 

lock had given me, fometimes came to 
my mind as I walked along the ſtreets; 
but love, who deſpiſcs the laws of 
prudence, and mocks diſcretion, hurricd 
me to the ſpot where my dear Harriet 
was to be found. 1 was, on tenchng up 
my name, introduced to Mr. Goodwill, 
Who received me with a great deal of 


politeneſs, while his charming daughter 


a ded to my welcome, by. the moſt 
lively expreſſions of friendſhip and 
eſteem. *© You are come, {ſaid ſhe) 
« juſt apropos, I wanted ſomebody to 
„ walk. with me in the park, for my 
“ father is going into the city on 
e buſineſs, and muſt take the: coach 
I replied, that I ſhould 
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be very happy to attend her, and felt 
not a little delighted at a circumſtance 
which would afford me ſo good an 
opportunity of talking with my dear 
Harriet. My heart fluttered a good 
deal when ſhe gave me her arm, and we 
left her father's door; I believe my 
looks expreſſed the tumult of my mind. 
« You are not well, Mr. Woodcock,” 
(cried ſhe with ſome agitation) I 
anſwered, that I felt nothing but a 
ſight head ach, and that it would ſoon go 
off; ſhe inſiſted however, on my going 
back to the houſe and taking ſome 
refreſhment, ſo that we returned home 
almoſt directly. Nothing is more 
difficult than the explanations of love. 
I felt now really ill; the drawing room 
was empty, Mr. Goodwill gone out, 
and the lovely Harriet ſeated next me 
en the ſofa, enquiring into my health 
and ſpirits. I took an opportunity to 
offer 
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$ offer her the note, which ſhe rejected 4 
i in a manner as if ſhe felt hurt at my E 
| } reſerve, for her fine eyes were almoſt ce 
filled with tears when ſhe gave it me T 
| back, and told me, * it did not belong il H 
4 4 to her; but why (ſaid ſhe) are you an 
4 © ſo unhappy, do pray tell me.” „ be 
F e confeſs to you, Miſs Goodwill, (ſaid 10 
1 «& J) I have ſome cauſe to be loy 40 
4 ee ſpirited; I am come to day, to take es 
þ e my leave of you.” * What do you cc 
i & mean? Where are you going, (cried ce 
1 * my Harriet) with ſome emotion.“ ent 
3 e Abroad.” * Abroad!” (repeated « 
Miſs Goodwill, looking to the ground) cc 
es, (anſwered I) tired of a wan- ec 
„ dering and comfortleſs exiſtence, | 40 
« have determined to go to the Eaſt ec | 
* Indies, and have obtained a paſſage 6 | 


« through the intereſt of Doctor Wil- « , 

« Jock, by this ſtep, I ſhall as Shake- «|, 

&© ſpeare's Orlando ſays, © do my « | 
friends | 
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« friends no injury.” For like him, I 
& only fill up a ſpace, which may be 


« better ſupplied when J have made it 
« empty.” At theſe words, the gentle 
Harriet covered her face with her hand, 


and I could perceive her lovely boſom 


beat with the tumult I had raiſed. 


And have you no friends: (cried ſhe) 


J believe Orlando had,” © He had, 
% (ſaid I) but ſhe was his miſtreſs.” 
« True, (returned Miſs Goodwill) I 
% had forgot that.” A moment's pauſe 
enſued, after which, I continued, 


„ Oh, Miſs Goodwill, how wretched is 


« the ſituation of the man who ſuffers 
© hopeleſs love, and who is doomed to 
« 4 cruel exile from all that is dear to 
« him.“ That is not your caſe, I 
* hope.” (cried Miſs Goodwill) * In- 
« deed (ſaid I) it is, for the object of 


my eſteem is ſo far above my hopes, 


« that I have only to lament the 
| „ accident 
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accident that firſt made me acquaint- 


ed with her, and to mourn in ſecret 


the want of that birth and fortune 


which might entitle me to her hand.” 


Indeed then, (ſaid my dear Harriet) 
I pity you, but much more the 
woman who can make the want of 


fortune, a bar to the merit of the 
man ſhe loves.” Perhaps ſhe does 


not.” (anſwered I) © Why then 
miſtruſt her?” (returned Miſs Good- 


will) © Indeed I don't know, (ſaid I) 


but in my ſituation, love 1s a pre- 
ſumptuous paſſion, and the world 
teaches her to ſcorn or to negle& me.” 
Who is ſhe? (cried Miſs Goodwill) 
perhaps my fituation might procure 


her reſpect, and I might plead to 


your advantage.” Perhaps you 
might, (ſaid I) for her name is 
Harrict Goodwill; pardon (continued 


I) my love, and pity my indiſcretion; 
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97 
« it is the laſt time that it ſhall offend 
„% you; I have expreſſed a paſhon that 
loaded my heart with the weight of 
* concealment, and ſhall now wander a 
„willing fugitive from all 1 love.” 
Miſs Goodwill anſwered not a ſyllable, 
but leaned on the ſofa a good deal 
agitated, I again ſolicited her pardon, 
ſhe gave me her hand, I kiſſed it; the 
aſked me for the pocket book the had 
given me, and I put it into her hand, 
ſhe retired to the window and wrote 
ſomething; I could obſerve her tremble 
ill the time, and my heart felt for her 
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fituation; I was preparing to take my 


leave, but ſhe retained my hand, and fel] 
on the ſofa; I was near ringing for her 
maid, when ſhe came to herſelf again. 
„Do not leave me, Mr. Woodcock, 
* (cried ſhe) pity your Harriet, pity 
the conflict between her duty and 
her love,” © My Harriet! (returned 
Vox. WM. F © AA 


8 ot 1 
— 8 * a 4 — . — — — — 2 
— nnd * 2 2 21 p = 4 > 
— * 3 
= "=; _ 
= " : - 


4 _ 3 —_— & $a " 26m 3 — 
— — — — „ ww » EN b 4 A * x —— 
— nr 2 > * 
2 "Ip ” £ 


242 
4 


a PT _ « Y. * — * & 2 * * 5 5 Pr” I 
x LE Y A n * 18 — ” * 1 4 y 
apes Cot an NOI annals b 
- — By — —— bigs 9 . a 3 
* — 12 Pe - 2 "iſ = | Loa. * 1 x x 


— 


— 
DTS 2 


r . a I” 


98 T HE MOT To. 

ST MN poſſible you can call yourſelf 
5 mine?” Read this and judge,” 
{cried Miſs Goodwill) putting the 
pocket book into my hand with the 
leaf open, when I read as follows: 


“ Te ſuis a vous, Il y a long tems, 
Ne 3 point le * ” 


While I repeated thele words, my 
Harriet leaned towards me to hide her 
bluſhes, while I ſtole unnumbered kifles 
from the lips that had pronounced my 
happineſs, Our agitation was ſoon 
| however ſucceeded by the molt delight- 
ful ſerenity, and by an 1nterchange of 
the ſweeteſt expreſſions of love and 
friendſbip, in the courſe of which, my 
Harriet very archly aſked me * if ! 
„ meant to go to the Eaſt Indies.” 
4 ] affured her, that nothing ſhould 
% ever make me leave her, unleſs her 


5 father was an enemy to my hap- 
ai pineſs.“ 
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E pineſs.” We have only to act 
« with diſcretion, (cried ſhe) I have 
cc given you my heart, but it is not in 
* my power to beſtow my hand, My 
6 father has often aſſured me that he 
ce would never from motives of intereſt, 
bar my inclination; ſhould, however, 
* his pride or any other motive cauſe 
© him to reject you, be ſecure in my 


« love, and lcave the reſt to heaven.“ 
I was too happy not to promiſe every 


thing my Harriet's prudence thought 
neceſſary, when it was agreed that we 
ſhould appear before Mr. Goodwill with 
the ſame reſerve as ever, until we 


ſhould find an opportunity to explain 


to him- our regard for each other. 
Miſs James, who was a good natured 
and faithful girl, was however to be 


acquainted with our correſpondence, 


Mr. Goodwill returned home to 


dinner, and was fo affable and good 
| F 2 natured 
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100 THE MOTTO. 
natured when we were drinking our 
wine, that I was almoſt:tempted to diſ- 
cover to him, my love for his daughter, 


and to truſt to his liberality to favour 
my hopes; J had however, diſcretion 


enough to defer it till a better oppor- 
tunity. | | | 


A few days after my interview with 


Miſs Goodwill, J fat down to plan a 
letter to her father, without conſulting 
any body, except Mrs. Atkinſon, who 
approved 1t very much. It was, not- 
withſtanding, with a good deal of 
heſitation that I ſent it -to his houſe ; 


the contents were: 


« ] truſt your goodneſs will 


40 pardon the liberty I take in thus ad- 
| 4 dreſſing you, fince to reject my 


* hopes will be ſufficiently ſevere, 
8 without 
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© without adding your reſentment to 
„it; to be ſhort, I have long fince 


loved Miſs Goodwill; and I believe 


© I may flatter myſelf, I poſſeſs a 


e reciprocal eſteem; pity then my 


6 ſit uation; I have no friend to aſſiſt 


. * my cauſe; all that I have to offer 
in my favour, is an honeſt heart. 


* You will aſk, who and what I am, 
and I mult anſwer, (for I cannot uſe 
© diſiimulation,) that I know not. 


* The myſtery of my birth defeats all 
* enquiry, nor have I any reaſon to 
„ think I ſhall ever be any thing more 
e than a poor wretched wanderer; 
« yet, before I knew Miſs Goodwill; 1 


% was humble and contented, nor do 
„ | want any thing but her love, to 
» make me happy, for ſhould you, 


© (what do I write!) ſhould you fa- 


“ your my hopes, her fortune ſhall 
* be her own, all that J ſhall aſk, will 
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« be your friendſhip, that I may ob- 
* tain ſome employ fit for the huſband 


of your daughter. Thus is all my 
*© happineſs in your hands, and may 
* the Almighty direct you to decide 
« for her good and your own peace. 
| © Your moſt humble and 
«oy obliged fervant, 
„WILLIAM WooDCOCK. 


v5 


I had too much love, and too little 


knowledge of the world, not to indulge 


the moſt ſanguine expectations from 
my letter, for I had not yet learned 


that neceflary maxim in life: * that to- 


be certain of our ſucceſs with any 
c man, we mult firſt put it out of his 


e power to refuſe us.“ The next 
morning I had the following note from 


Mr. Goodwill in anſwer to my letter: 
« Mr. Goodwill wiſhes to ſee Mr. 
% Woodcock to-morrow morning, if 

te convenient.“ 
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* convenient.” I was not a little 


elated at this appointment, which my 
vanity made me conſtrue entirely in my 


favour, and I muſt own, that inſtead of 
returning thanks to that Deity who 15 
the author of all good to man, and 
who has the power to diſpoſe of 
circumſtances in our favour, TI went 
out the next day fluſhed with hopes of 


ſucceſs, for which I depended on my 
own management and addreſs. I found 


Mr. Goodwill in his ſtudy ready to 


receive me ;. he aſked me very politely 
to fit down, but ſeemed much more 
thoughtful than uſual. © Well, Mr. 
*& Woodcock, (cried he) I have ſent to 
% ſpeak to you: reſpecting your ex- 


e traordinary letter, which I confeſs I 
* do not yet rightly underſtand: 1 
hope neither Miſs Goodwill nor my- 
* ſelf, have given you reaſon to en- 
courage ſome of the ideas it contains; 
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"af. 0s you ſay, you love her, I am 


cc 
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cc 
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remained filent a moment; I was in- 


ſorry for it, ſince it is utterly im- 
poſſible that you can have my con- 


ſent. I lament exccedingly that 
accident ſhould have given you a 
claim on my friendſhip, that makes 


what I ſay appear unpleaſant; 1 


muſt not however, let a romantic 
adventure get the better of my 


reaſon, though I may feel an ob 


ligation to you for aſſiſting my 
daughter; I know we ſometimes read 
ſuch things in novels, but they are 
very ſcarce in real life; it is neceſſary 
we ſhould act with propricty.” He 


capable of making any reply : at laſt he 
continued : © Mr. Woodcock, do not 
* think me ſevere, as a father, it is my 
e duty to ſtudy the intereſt of my 
“ child: you have neither family or 
* fortune to recommend you; I do 


not 
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© not mention this, by way of re- 


* proach, for they are gifts which 


© in this world make a conſideration ; 
„ you will J hope then drop this ſub- 
« ject for ever, which if you will pro- 
« miſe me to do, I ſhall be happy to 


do you any ſervice in my powor;“ 
I really believe, I ſhould have been 
unable to have made any reply, had 
it not been for a ſpark of indignation, 


that made its way to my breaſt. 


It is in your power fir, (ſaid I,) to act 


« as you pleaſe, nor need you fear the 
© cenſure of the world in rejecting ſo 


% humble a ſuitor, it is only the power- _ 


% ful who dare reſent, my complaints 
will not be noticed, I give you my 
„ word, that ] will relieve your daugh- 
ter from my addreſſes, and that I 
ee will go where you ſhall never hear 
* of me again, you have the power to 
© prevent my happineſs, but you have 
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not the power to make me love yout 
daughter leſs; I begin to perceive 
% have indulged romantic hopes, do 
«« me the juſtice, however, to own that 
% J have not acted with the diſſimula- 
„tion I might have done.” It is 
* much to your honour, young gentle- 
« man, (cried Mr. Goodwill) ſomewhat 
„ ſoftened, and if you chuſe in return, 
* for that open conduct, to accept my 
* friendſliip upon any other terms, 
de than my daughter's hand, you ſhall 
e have it.” No fir, (ſaid I,) I ſhall 
« be too wretched to derive any happi- 
« neſs from the advantages of ſituation, 
« and ſhall with pleaſure reſign the 
e friendſhip of the great, to be indepen- 
« dent of them, though it were in the 
% humbleſt lot.” 
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As ſoon as 1 had left Mr. Goodwill, | 
I repented of the * promiſe my pride 
had 
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had occaſioned me to make, as its ful- 


filment would involve my dear Har- 


riet in as much diſtreſs as myſelf, a 
uſeful leſſon to thoſe who have more 
ſpirit than prudence. I wandered from 
Mr. Goodwill's houſe into the park, to 


indulge reſlections that would not be 


amuſed. * How cruel and malignant, 


« (faid1,)ismy fate above that of others, 


& without a friend to aſſiſt my hopes, 
c feeling at the ſame time, the keen- 
«© neis of diſappointed love, and the 
* curle of poverty, which can render 
© the moſt independent mind con- 


«© temptible,” I thought of the motto 


on my ring, and could not help re- 


proaching myſelf for deſerting the 


dependence my mother had ſo often 


bid me truſt to, and attributing the 


ill ſucceſs of the morning, to my 


preſumptioa and vanity, in truſting to 


human Ki and management in the 
F 6 direc- 
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direction of my affairs. In this diſ- 
poſition I returned home, too much 


out of ſpirits to be pleaſed with any 
thing that day, though my dear 
friend Mrs. Atkinſon did all ſhe 
could to divert my mind, 


The next morning, a letter was 


brought me by a porter, the ſuperſcrip- 


tion of which was in my dear Harriet's 


hand w ting, the contents were: 


« My Dear WIILIAu, 


% For ſuch you are now, fince your 


e misfortunes give you a claim in my 
c heart, riches might never have done, 
let the love of your Harriet balance 
de the treatment you have met with 
from her father, for ſhe will no longer 
% hefitate to avow an honourable paſ- 
« ſion, that is above intereſt and the 
« world. To theſe aſſurances I will 
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« add another, that though your Har- 
« riet will never offend a parent, by 
« marrying againſt his conſent, yet ſhe 
« will not be compelled to beſtow her 
hand, againſt her inclination ; await 
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e fincerity and truth of 
« Your 
© HARRIET GOODWILL,” 


Delighted as I felt at the. generous 
avowal Miſs Goodwill made to me of 


her affection, the inſurmountable bars 
placed againſt me, only involved me in 


deeper diſtreſs, and I curſed the precipi- 
tancy a hundred times that occaſioned 


my promiſe to Mr. Goodwill. The 


burthen on my mind was too great to be 
borne. I haſtened to Dr. Willock, whoſe 
advice I had not aſked before, to lay 
open to him, the cruelty of my fituation, 
and to tell him what had paſſed between 
| INC 


then happier days, and truſt in the 
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me and Mr. Goodwill; my worthy pa- 
tron blamed me a little for my reſerve; 
and ſaid he ſhould readily have foreſeen 
my diſappointment, if I had made him 


cc 


cc 


cc 


_ acquainted with my intentions; “ I am 
ſorry (ſaid he,) you have gone ſo far in 


this buſineſs, becaule it has only been 
planting a thorn in your own breaſt, 
Miſs Goodwill is dutiful, and her fa— 
ther 1s inexorable, what then have you 
to hope; it is very true that it will ſig- 
nify very little his withholding his con- 
ſent from intereſted motives, when at 
the ſame time, he will abate the affacti- 


on of a good child, and make his life 


wretched: One would think (cried 
Dr. Willock,) that it were our great- 
eſt intereſt to be happy, and I will 


declare thus much m your favour; 
that had Ja daughter; I would much 
ſooner give her to a young man 


whom ſhe loved, and who would be 
oy likely 
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ee likely to improve my fortune, than 
«© to a man of faſhion, who would 
© perhaps think he had a right to 
But (cried he,) if you 
ee will follow my advice, fly from the 
66 danger that threatens your peace, 


© abſence is the only way to reſtore 


« your mind to tranquility, even had 


«© you not made fo ſacred a promiſe to 


« Mr. Goodwill; go then where your 


© fortune directs you; with the ſatiſ- 
faction of having acted with pru- 
“ dence and honour; I will (faid he) 


e obtain for you a paſſage in the Phoenix 


„ Faſt Indiaman, which will fail in a 
* fortnight for Bengal; you will go to 


that country with more advantages, 
© than many who have made rapid 
« fortunes, and may perhaps return in 
“ a few years, when you may have 


„claims, that may make Mr. f 


„will repent his 1 rejected you.“ 
Pride 
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Pride moſt frequently turns the ſcale of 
human actions, ſo that together with 
the diſappointment and vexation 1 
felt, it is not to be wondered at, that I 

accepted Dr. Willock's offer, but as 
for happineſs, I could not expect it any 
way. e 


When I returned home, I wrote in 
the anguith of my heart, the following 
lines to Miſs Goodwill. 


« My DAR GOOD HARRITET, 
* How kind and generous was 


15 the letter you ſent me, and how | 


* much did it allay the pain IJ had ſut- 
« fered; may your dilintereſted heart 
<« be bleſt with peace and happineſs for 
«© it, yet my dear girl you cannot be- 
e ſtow on me more than good wiſhes, 
bar 15 fixed between us, ce- 
* mented by es and pride, in the 
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moment of reſentment I made your 
father a promiſe to quit the king- 
dom, which I am bound in honour 
to keep, and this letter contains my 
adieu. May I ſoon return better 
qualified for his eſteem! but 
that is the extravagance of hope. 
I have only to truſt to your fidelity, 
and that Providence, which may 
perhaps one day or other explain the 
myſtery of my birth. Adieu, and 
may Heaven bleſs my ever dear 
Harriet. 
* Your faithful and ſincere lover, 
„% WM. Woopcock.” 


I ſent the above letter incloſed to 


Miis James, and was not many hours 


before I received a note from her, with 
an appointment to meet Miſs Good- 
will in the fields, near Kilburn. I at- 
tended U at the appointed 


time, 


x34 7A . 
time, and wandered from the footpath 
to indulge my melancholy; at laſt, 
tired of walking, I fat down on a bank 
under a tall hadowy elm, the ſun was 
going down, and its rays gilded every 
object about me; all nature ſeemed 
lively and pleaſant, the moths and but- 
terflies fluttering about the hedge where 
I was, and the ſwallows ſkimming round 
me, while the lark cloſed his evening 
ſong almoſt in the clouds, L became 
enraptured with the ſcene, and almoſt 
forgot the pain that was within my 
breaſt, till J ſaw my dear Harriet at a 
diſtance, waving her handkerchief to- 
wards me, her attendant was amuſing 
herſelf, gathering ſome field flowers; as 1 
approached my Harriet, ſhe gave me her 
hand, which] kiſſed with ecſtacy; we then 
both remained filent for ſome minutes, 
till I mentioned my departure, every 
word of which brought the tears in het 

_- ves; 
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eyes; the ſcene was almoſt too tender 
to bear; ſhe complained of her father, 
who, ſhe ſaid, had talked to her more 


ſeverely than he had ever done in his 


life, and inſiſted on her giving up her 
romantic love for his happineſs. © But, 
% ({aid ſhe) do not fear me; no force 
« ſhall ever make me marry another; 
« and if I muſt bear the wretched re- 
« flection of your being abſent, it ſhall 
© be ſweetened with conſtancy and 
* hope.” To add to my happineſs, 
my Harriet gave me her picture 
„this (ſaid ſhe) I may diſpoſe of, it 
* was a gift from my mother; nor ſhall 
« I heſitate to ſay, that I parted with 
« it to an injured youth that I loved, 
« and who deſerved the love of every 
© body.” I had ſo much to ſay, and 
was ſo unwilling to part with my Har- 
riet, that it was near dark before I 
left her near her father's houſe.” 
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116 THE Morro. 
Adieu (cried ſhe, as I took my leave) 
« and may Heaven grant we may meet 
e again ſooner than we think, and 
« that my father's prejudices may be 
„ removed by the firmneſs of our 
“ love, and the merits of my poor 
e William.” I unprinted a thouſand 
kiſſes on her lips, as ſhe pronounced 
this bleſſing, and after ſhaking hands 
with my friend Miſs James, walked 
away with a heart loaded with anguiſh 
and deſpair. I returned home to Mrs, 
Atkinſon, whoſe boſom was the re- 
ceptacle of all my cares, and in whoſe 
friendſhip only I found relief. | 
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CHAY T 


The wheel of fortune takes a ſurpriſing turn 
againſt Mr. Flint. I take leave of my 
Friends, and amongſt the reji David 

Dobbins, who I find married to Miſs 
Lydia Holdtight.—1 go on board a ſhip. 
—A4 ſketch of a ſailor's life, * e 255 


from the Downs. 


HE cham that had taken place 

in my dear friend Mrs. Atkinſon's 
affairs, ſeemed to promiſe her as much 
happineſs as it threatened misfortune 
to Mr. Flint, againſt whom Dr. Wil- 
lock had moved the court, who had 


been long watchful to find an occaſion 
to ſtrike fuch a miſcreant off the roll; 
for his practice was too well known to 
the judges, to let him eſcape unnoticed, . 
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118 THE MOTTO. 


fo that after affidavits were heard on 


both fides, it was ordered that the 


warrant of attorney ſhould be ſet aſide, 


and that Mr. Flint ſhould pay all the 
coſts, and be committed to Newgate, 
till he had anſwered interrogatories, 
which not being able to do, he was 
{truck off the roll, and narrowly eſcaped 


being indicted for perjury ; to add to 


his diſtreſs, his daughter about the 
ſame time eloped with a young attor. 
ney's clerk, who was not able to keep 
her, and had become a common proſti- 
tute on the town, in the moſt low and 
abandoned ſituation, Such was the 
end of Mr. Flint's career, whoſe lite 
had been a chapter of iniquity and 
corruption; in reading over which, 
human nature muſt ſhudder, and pity 


| ſhed a tear; but the ſentence paſſed 
againſt him was ſealed by Heaven, for 


be now felt in his turn all the anguiſh 
of poverty and contempt. 
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The ſhip in which I was to fail for 
the Eaſt Indies, being ready to leave 


the river, I had ſcarcely time leſt to 


take leave of my friends. TI was how- 
ever determined to walk to Peterſham, 
to ſee my old fellow traveller Miſs At- 
kins, whom I found very readily, though 
not by that name, for ſhe was now 
Mrs. Howell. Theſe good people re- 
ceived me with ſo much real hoſpi- 
tality, that I was obliged to ſtay with 
them much longer than T intended. 


My next viſit too was to poor David, 
whom I had ſhamefully neglected during 
my engagements with Miſs Goodwill, 
I found my old friend ſeated in the 
chimney corner, blowing the fire, to 
boil ſome mutton broth, and fuming, 
hecauſe his operations did not ſucceed 
to his mind; it immediately ſtruck me, 
from theſe circumſtances, that he was 

married, 
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married, in which idea he preſently 
confirmed me, by - ſaying, that he was 
made a happy man juſt a fortnight be- 


fore at St. Giles' 5 church, and that he 


believed he had now every reaſon to 
think bimſelf ſnug, for his wife had 
three hundred pounds 1n the ſtocks, 
and was one of the ele&. I was obliged 
to congratulate my friend upon the oc- 


caſion, though I was pretty well con- 


vinced by the woefulneſs of his face, 
that the elect, uſurped no little autho- 


rity over the poor finner. I had no 


ſooner told David that I was going to 
the Eaſt Indies, than he ſtarted up in 
his chair, © Surely, (cried he) then my 
* dream's out, for I thought I ſaw ye 
the other night, mounted upon an 
« elephant, with a coronet upon your 
* head, galloping along Tottenham- 
* court-road; I told it my wife at 


ce breakfaſt, but ſhe paid no attention, 
*© becaule 
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« becauſe ſhe ſaid, it was not a viſt- 
« tation ;* much as I was inclined to 


laugh at this fimplicity, I could not help 


being affected, when he took hold of my 
hand at parting: “ God bleſs you, 
« (cried he) that is the beſt wiſh I can 
give you; and may you return {oon, 
and marry Miſs Goodwill, and be as 
e happy as poſſible, have only patience, 
„ and remember, that all things will 
work together for your good.” 


I returned home a good deal com- 
forted, by the well meant endeavours 
of poor David to chear me, who was 
the beſt friend I had ever known in diſ- 
treſs, for he would always try to raiſe 
the unfortunate, by his philoſophy or 
humour, and aſſiſt them as far as his 
abilities would afford. 


The next morning, I took my leave 
of Doctor Willock, who behaved to me 
Vor. II. 9 | with 
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married, in which idea he preſently 
confirmed me, by ſaying, that he was 
made a happy man juſt a fortnight be- 
fore at St. Giles's church, and that he 
believed he had now every reaſon to 
think himſelf ſnug, for his wife had 
three hundred pounds in the ſtocks, 


and was one of the elect. I was obliged 


to congratulate my friend upon the oc- 
caſion, though I was pretty well con. 
vinced by the woefulneſs of his face, 


that the elect, uſurped no little autho- 
rity over the poor ſinner. I had no 


ſooner told David that I was going to 
the Eaſt Indies, than he ſtarted up in 
his chair, © Surely, (cried he) then my 
* dream's out, for I thought I ſaw ye 
© the other night, mounted upon an 
e elephant, with a coronet upon your 
head, galloping along Tottenham- 
% court-road; I told it my wife at 
© breakfaſt, but ſhe paid no attention, 
5 * becauſe 


d 


THE MOTTO, I21 


e becauſe ſhe ſaid, it was not a viſi- 
% tation ;** much as I was inclined to 
laugh at this ſimplicity, 1 could not help 
being affected, when he took hold of my 
hand at parting: © God bleſs you, 
* (cried he) that is the beſt wiſh I can 
give you; and may you return ſoon, 
«* and marry Miſs Goodwill, and be as 
% happy as poſſible, have only patience, 
„“ and remember, that all things will 


work together for your good.” 


I returned home a good deal com- 


forted, by the well meant endeavours 


of poor David to chear me, who was 
the beſt friend I had ever known in diſ- 
treſs, for he would always try to raiſe 
the unfortunate, by his philoſophy or 
humour, and aſſiſt them as far as his 
abilities would afford. 


The next morning, I took my leave 


of Doctor Willock, who behaved to me 


%% 


with all the kindneſs of a father, ap- 


plauded my reſolution, and defired that 


I would draw on him, for whatever 
money I ſhould have occaſion for, be- 
ſides which he gave me ſufficient for 


my expences in the voyage; thus it 


might be ſaid, that I poſſeſſed more of 
the advantages of fortune, than I had 
any reaſon to expect; but I wanted, 


what is worth them all, a happy mind. 


I had now only to part with Mr. At- 
kinſon and his wife, who loaded me 


with preſents, and gave me a hundred 


good wiſhes for my ſafety. 


I ſet out the next day with a neavy 
heart for Graveſend, where the ſhip 


lay, and arrived on board her in the 
afternoon, the captain to whom I had 
letters was unluckily in town, ſo that I 
walked the deck ſome hours without 
— noticed by any body, till at laſt 

a good 
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a good looking man in a blue Goat, who 


appeared to be an officer, in a blunt 


way, aſked me down to his birth, where 


he gave me {ome excellent ſalt pork and 


peaſe ſoup for dinner, which I relithed 
exceedingly ; as I had obtained my paſ- 


ſage as a free mariner, I found that it 
was the cuſtom that I mould meſs with 
the mates, ſo that at night, my cot was 


hung up in the birth next my good 
friend Walker's, who was the perſon 
who had aſked me down; 1 had however 


very little reſt, for never having laid in 
ſuch a machine before, I fell out, once 


or twice, ſo that by the time I fell 


aſleep, it was all on one fide; in the 
morning I was awakened by the noiſe 
of waſhing decks, and was obliged to 
get up to make room for breakfaſt, 


which was ſet out in great order by a 


little ſailor boy, who attended the meſs, 
and conſiſted of tea, biicuits, and but- 
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ter, I was now introduced to two more 
of my meſſmates, who appeared to be 
very good natured young men, though 
rough, and unpoliſhed in their manners. 


It was not long before 1 became re- 
conciled to my new ſituation, 1 ſound, 
though my companions had not much 
of the manners of gentlemen, they poſ- 
ſeſſed a certain honeſt character which 
made them valuable, the bold and 
rough humour peculiar to a ſeaman, 
ſeems neceſſary to carry him through 
the fatigues and labour of his vocation, 
thus every moment unoccupied by duty, 
is paſſed in ſinging, drinking, and 
jeſting with each other; a mate's birth 
is the true temple of Momus (if I may 
ſo call it) where wit, humour, and riot 
are kept up without any. interval, but 
the watch on deck, or when all hands 
are called. vY, friend Walker endea- 
voured 


* 
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youred to make my fituation comforta- 
ble, he was a good honeſt creature, and 
a thorough ſeaman, beloved by all the 
ſhip's company, and reſpected by his 
ſuperior officers ; he was third mate, and 
had a great ſhare of the hardeſt duty to 
do; rough hewn as he was, he poſſeſſed 
a great deal of natural good ſenſe, and 


would frequently converſe: when he was 


in the humour, on ſubje&s quite oppoſite 


to his profeſſion ; generofity, honeſty, _ 
and courage, were the grand traits of 


his diſpoſition, his manner was to be 
ſure rather unpleaſant, to thoſe who did 
not know the value of his mind, but 


he could with all his bluntneſs, find 


tenderneſs to- conſole the unhappy, and 


| liberality to aſſiſt the diſtreſt. Surely 
we ought to admire and eſteem the man, 


who with fortitude bears with the hard- 
ſhips of the ſea, and for a ſmall recom- 
pence of pay, is at once faithful, honeſt 
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126 THE MOTTO. 
and brave, qualities not ſo often to be 
tound on ſhore. 


The captain having come on board, 
I waited on him with my letters, and 
was . received by him with ſo much 
good nature and politeneſs, that I began 


already to like him very much. Orders 
were now given to get underway, which 


was ſignified to the ſhip's company by 
the Boatſwain's piping: All bands up, 
anchor,“ at which ſound, I confeſs, 
I felt ſome touches of regret, on leaving 


my native country, for though I had no 
father, no mother, no aug to lament, 


ſtill the chain of affection was ſtrong; 


all the world would have wigs the ſame 
to me, had not my Harriet, the beau- 


tiful object of my extravagant love, held 


ſuch a place in my mind; alas, it was 
not eaſy to forget her, and though I had 
had no picture to have brought her to 
8 | my 


el 


d. 
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my recollection, ſhe would ſtill have 


been preſent to my imagination, deli- 


neated with all the truth of a lover's 


fancy; I endeavoured ſometimes to 


' reaſon with the paſſion I had indulged, 
and to overcome its impreſſions, by fa- 
- vouring leſs dangerous ſubjects; but 


it-was in vain, true to love, my ideas 
only vibrated a little and returned to 
the ſame point; I grew ſick at heart, 
with a life that promiſed only a forlorn 


and wretched exiſtence, deſtitute of 


the comforts of friendſhip, and 'tor- 


' mented with the pangs of abſence. 


The whole ſhip's company were now 


employed getting up the anchor; which 


manœuvre was accompanied by the 
drum and fife playing all the time, we 
were ſoon underway, and ſet fail for the 
Downs, where we arrived the afternoon 


of the next day; at this place there came 
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on board ſeveral of the cabin paſſen- 
gers, and amongſt the reſt a lady who 
particularly engaged my attention ; ſhe 
was under the middle ſize, very comely, 
and had a beautiful and expreſſive face, 
her manner was ſo eaſy and complai- 
ſant, that it delighted every body about 
her ; ſhe appeared to be a perſon of 
ſome diſtinction, and poſſeſſed all the 
eaſe and elegance of deportment, pos: 
liar to rank. 


As the wind was fair, we did not lay 


many days in the Downs, but were ſoon 


underway again, never was ſeen a more 
beautiful landſcape, than now preſented 
| itſelf; the weather was remarkably fine, 
while the ſun ſhining on the diſtant 
towers and ſteeples, made them gliſten 

with its rays ; a wide expanſe of blue 
was terminated by the chalky cliffs of 
Dover, at the heights, contraſted by 


the 
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the moſt beautiful verdure, on which 
were ſeen grazing innumerable flocks of 


ſheep, 


The fineneſs of the day had engaged 


ſeveral of the cabin paſſengers to walk 
the quarter deck, I was invited to dine 
with the captain, whea it happened to 
be my lot, to fit next the charming 
Mrs. Wallace; the converſation of a 


ſea captain's table, though ſeldom pre- 
ciſe and ceremonious, is, where there 
are ladies, always kept within the 
bounds of propriety; Mrs. Wallace 
| ſeemed to enjoy the manner of a ſea 


life exceedingly, and aſked me a num- 
ber of queſtions about-it, which I could 
anſwer tolerably well, as I had the ad- 


vantage of having been a few weeks on 


board before her. Captain Manly 


endeavoured as much as poſlible, to 
make every thing agreeable to his com- 
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pany ; I could not help admiring his 
noble carriage, which appeared to the 
greateſt advantage, as it was blended 
with gentleneſs of manner, and even 
politeneſs ; he was generous and hu- 
mane, the beſt of all characters for an 
Engliſh commander; I roſe after din- 
ner to take my leave, which the 
captain would not permit; Come 
* young gentleman, (cried he,) fit down, 
«© you are the man for the ladies; you 
„ muſt fing us a ſong.” It was in vain 
to reſiſt the ſolicitations of the compa- 
ny, particularly Mrs. Wallace, who in- 
ſiſted. on my compliance, I ſung a faſhi- 
onable air, which was very much ad- 
mired, the glaſs now went round very 
freely, and I had the pleaſure of an 
unreſerved converſation, with the 
amiable Mrs. Wallace, and Captain 
Manly, who made us drink ſeveral good 5 
toaſts and ſeatiments, 


When 


When night came, I retired to my 
cot, my mind ſomewhat relieved, by 


the ſucceſſion of new ideas, in which I 
was involved; my dreams however, 


ſufficiently ſhewed the bias of my 


thoughts, for I fancied that I was re- 


turned again to London, and in com- 
pany with Miſs Goodwill, and her fa- 
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CHAP. VI. 
4 Shipwreck. 


WI lay too all the next day off 


Beachy, with a contrary wind, 
which blew very freſh, I cannot ſay that 
I felt ſea ſick, though the ſhip had a 
great deal of motion; I ſhould however 
have very gladly gone to my cot, had 
not my friend Walker, who had the 
firſt watch, kept me upon deck to talk 


with him; indeed it was impoſſible to 


help being amuſed, with the ſtories he 
told me, between the times his duty re- 
quired him, which conſiſted chiefly of 


his adventures on ſhore, or rather in 


London, among the girls at the play- 
houſes, taverns, &c. however, the con- 
verſation before the hour glaſs run out, 
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took another turn, the ſubjects were, 
ghoſts, murders, actions at fea, and 


fights by land, all which we touched 


upon, without either train or connec- 
tion ; at laſt having pretty well tired 
ourſelves out, Walker propoſed that we 
ſhould go down and /aw away as he cal- 
led it, upon ſome ſalt grub, never did 


[ ſee ſuch a ſpectacle as our birth pre- 


ſented, the cot in which I lay, from the 
heel of the ſhip, ſwung half over the 
table, on which was a pewter plate with 
ſome ſalt junk, a pile of ſea biſcuits, 
the quarter maſter's lanthorn, and a 
black jack filled with ſwipes, which was 
preſently overturned by the motion of 
the ſhip, and nearly emptied amongſt 
the victuals; my friend Walker did 
not expreſs the leaſt aſtoniſhment, at 
the deplorable ſtate of things before 
him, but ſat himſelf very contentedly 


down on a cheſt, and began to cut away 
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134 THE MOT TO. 
on the ſalt beef, which he put on a 


biſcuit, and then going to the liquor 
caſe, made himſelf a drop of flip, with 
what remained in the black jack; it was 


in vain, that I remonſtrated againſt the 


uncleanlineſs of his food, all the reply 
Walker made, was; Lord what does 
«© it fignify, what won't poiſon, will 
“ fatten; there's a little difference 
* 


N 


& a ſhip, and aſhore drinking tea with 
© the ladies, this is a ſailor's life, ye 
te, dog, how do you like it? well, here's 


4 to ſweet hearts and wives ;” though 
I did not much like the beverage, 1. 


very readily. drank a toaſt, which in- 
cluded my dear Harriet, whoſe name 
I gave in addition: Damme Bill, 
& (cried Walker,) if you an't a con- 
6 founded fool, Ican't ſay much about 
« it neither, for I was up to the ears 
c once in love myſelf; but the want of 

money, 


Bill (cried he,) between being aboard 
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% money, threw me all aback; Polly 


« loved me I believe, ſhe was a nice 


te girl, and danced like an angel, but 
« her father loved the rhino; I have 
« kept many a long watch at the door 
« of her houſe, to chaſe her when ſhe 
« came out to go to church, hawever, 


© old Skinflint was too deep for me, 
e and ſhe was married to an attorney, 


e ſo my poor Polly fold herſelf to the 
devil to oblige her father.“ 


There was ſome parts of Walker's 


ſtory had too much analogy with my 
own, for me to be much entertained 


with the ſubject, which however he 
ſeemed very unwilling to drop, even 


after we went upon deck; we were 
however, ſoon taken from our conver- 
ſation, by the captain ſending out or- 


ders to bear away again for the Downs; 


nothing can appear more dreadful to a 


landſman 
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landſman on board a ſhip, than the 
working the ſails at night, all is noiſe 
and confuſion ; I would gladly have 
gone below, but was afraid of paſling 


the ſeamen, who were hauling the 


braces, and who take no care but to 
mind their duty. It began now to blow 


ſo very freſh, that the officers of the 
watch thought proper to reef the top- 


ſails, when it was diſcovered that the 
foretopmaſt was ſprung; my friend 
Walker, who was always the firſt on 
duty, went aloft himſelf to ſee if the 
maſt was in danger, when preſently we 
were alarmed with a cry from the fore- 
top, which informed us ſome accident 


had happened, and looking aſtern, 


ſaw very diſtinctly a man buffeting the 
waves, which ſhortly overpowered him. 


Alas! it was my poor friend Walker. 


It appeared that as he was in the fore 
top, ſtooping to examine the maſt, his 
"I | | hat 
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hat fell off, which he endeavoured- to 
catch, and unfortunately loſing his hold 
fell over the top rim ; though the moon 
ſhone, and my poor ineſſmate kept 
himſelf above water ſome minutes, it 
would not have been poſſible to ſave 
him, as he muſt have gone to the bot- 


tom, before we could have hove the ſhip 


too; I went down below to my birth as 
ſoon as I could, very much overcome 
with fatigue, but to ſleep was impoſſi- 
ble, my honeſt meſſmate's cot was hung 
cloſe to mine, and his cloaths left lying 
about the birth, I could not help re- 
peating when I ſaw them; Poor 
© Walker, where does he ſleep now.“ I 
lay for ſome hours diſturbed with theſe 
reflections, and was only juſt fallen aſleep, 
when I was alarmed with a dreadful 
ſhock, which almoſt threw me forward 


out of my cot, and heard the ſailors er 


out; ©* The ſhip's aground!” 1 jumped 
out 
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238 THE MOTTO, 
out of my cot in a moment, but the 
ſhocks were ſo ſuddenly repeated, that 


I was hardly able to ſtand on my legs, 


I opened the door of the birth, and ſaw 
the quarter maſter coming down the 
batchway, with a countenance filled with 
terror, and a lanthorn in his hand, 
who- with the motion of the ſhip, 
fel! down the ladder, and his light 
was extinguiſhed ; ſo that I was in- 
volved 1n total darkneſs, nothing could 
be more borrid than this ſituation, all 
above was noiſe and confuſion, and I 


could hear indiſtinctly the ſhrieks of 


female voices, and the language of 


alarm and fear, ſpread along the decks. 
However after a great deal of difficulty, 


J found my way up the after hatchway, 


it was now that I had a juſt idea of the 


intrepidity of an Engliſh failor, the 
captain was upon deck, giving orders 
8 cool and collected; whilſt the 

other 


| th 
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other officers were active in their differ- 


ent ſtations, the man who was heaving 
the lead, ſung out; 2 Quarter leſs 
« four,” fo that we found the ſhip 
hung upon a reef of rocks, and that the 
land was cloſe under the lee, ſeveral 
guns had been fired to leeward, and 


lanthorns hoiſted at the maſt head; our 


ſituation became now more alarming 


every moment, as we were no {ooner 


got over one reef of rocks, than we 


{truck upon another, and with ſuck 


violence, that we expected to go to 
pieces every inſtant; the captain gave 
orders at laſt for the maſts to be cut 


away, Which however, he was diſſuaded 


from enforcing by the advice of the 


chief mate, who reſted all his hopes on 


carrying a preſs of ſail, to force the ſhip 
clear of the rocks, the paſſengers were 


by this time upon deck, and amongft 
| the reſt, Mrs, Wallace, who fainted 


away 
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cout of my cot in a moment, but the ot 
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THE MOTTO. 139 
other officers were active in their differ- 
ent ſtations, the man who was heaving 
the lead, ſung out; © Quarter leſs 
« four,” ſo that we found the ſhip 
hung upon a reef of rocks, and that the 
land was cloſe under the lee, ſeveral 


guns had been fired to leeward, and 


lanthorns hoiſted at the maſt head; our 
ſituation became now more alarming 
every moment, as we were no ſooner 
got over one reef of rocks, than we 
{truck upon another, and with ſuch 
violence, that we expected to go to 
pieces every inſtant ; the captain gave 
orders at laſt for the maſts to be cut 
away, Which however, he was diſſuaded 
from enforcing by the advice of the 
chief mate, who reſted all his hopes on 
carrying a preſs of ſail, to force the ſhip 


clear of the rocks, the paſſengers were 


by this time upon deck, and amongſt 
the reſt, Mrs, Wallace, who fainted 
away 
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140 - THE MOTTO, 

away upon the quarter deck, it was not 
a time for her to receive many attenti- 
ons from the officers of the ſhip, who 
were obliged to attend their duty, ſo 
that I was the only one, who afforded 
her any aſſiſtance ; however diſtreſſing 
our ſituation might have been, I could 


not help ſmilingat the ludicrous appear- 


ance of ſome of the officers, who came 
up the after hatchway, in their fright 
nearly undreſt ; amongſt others was the 
doctor's mate, and never hardly was ſeen 
a more groteſque figure ; over a pale 
face expreflive of horror and deſpair, 
was a white night cap, which raiſed by 


the briſtles of his hair, ftood up an 


end, he had on the right leg an old boot, 


and on the left a filk ſtocking, not 
above half drawn on, and in this pitt- 


able ſituation, was holding faſt by one 
of the braces, almoſt up to his knees 1n 
water ; the purſer was the next, without 

k 1 his 


=. 
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his wig, and his coat in his hand, en- 
quiring of all about; Whether they 
thought the ſhip would get off,” he 
was however at laſt interrupted by a 
little fat man, the ſhip's barber, who 
clung faſt round his waiſt, crying out, 
« oh lord! what will become of us; oh 
my poor wife!” in which ejaculation, 
he was interrupted by the chief mate, 
who gave the poor little barber ſuch a 
violent blow on the head, that he fell 
all along into the lee ſcuppers, and 
being unable to ſtop himſelf from the 
motion of the thip, rolled over ſeveral 
times in the water. 


Our danger however now encreaſed 
too much for me, to pay any other at- 
tention, than what humanity or perſonal 
ſafety required, for almoſt every idea 


J had was abſorbed in the horror and 


confuſion of the ſcene; the ſhip now 
beat 
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142 THE MOTTO. 
beat ſo violently, that the captain or- 


dered the boats to be hoiſted out, the 


water 1n the hold to be ſtarted, and the 
guns (ſuch as we had upon deck,) 
thrown overboard ; and at laſt, the maſts 
to be cut away; dreadful indeed was 
the ſcene that followed, yet did not the 
courage and intrepidity of the ſeaman 


fail him even at this moment, for the 


wreck was cleared away with great ala- 
crity ;- it required now the conſtant 
efforts of the hands at the chain pumps, 
to keep the ſhip free from water ; the 
exertions of the boatſwain and the car- 
penter were aſtonuſhing, while the fa- 
culties of. ſome of the landſmen, were 
ſo abſorbed with fear, that they knew 
not what they were about; for my own 


part, I began now to feel all the terror 
natural to my ſituation, and ſhould 


have ſunk into a ſenſeleſs torpidity, had 


I not been engaged! in encouraging Mrs. 


Wallace, 
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Wallace, who was almoſt frantic in my 


arms; a thought of my Harriet, hows 
ever, occurred, and I felt a pang of love 


amidſt the horrors of a ſhipwreck ; I had. . 
placed my mother's ring in my boſom, 


and was reſigned to my fate, let it be 
what it might; though I could not 
diveſt myſelf of the idea, that I ſhould 
be ſaved. 0 


The wind had conſiderably abated 
for ſome time, but the ſea ſtill run very 


high, the twilight however appearing, 
we were able to diſcern the ſitua- 


tion of the ſhip, which was beyond any 
thing diſtreſsful, the decks cleared of 
every thing, the ſtumps of the maſts 
only remaining, and the planks ſtart- 
ing aſunder, with every ſhock of the 
ſhip againft the rocks, which proved 
to'be a reef that run off from the ſhore 
of 1 


The 


£ t o 
BL . 


than the wind lulled all at once, and 
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The exertions of the ſeamen, which 
had all along been kept up with forti- 


tude and activity, began now to fail; 


wearied out with unſucceſsful endea- 
vours at the pump, they became ſtag- 
nated with horror, a general panic was 
ſpread among the ſhip's company, and 


all was awful filence ; the captain how- 


ever begged his people to keep by the 
ſhip till day-light, and to renew their 
efforts at the pumps, which was in ſpite 
of fatigue obeyed with that alacrity, 


Which has ever been the characteriſtic 


of an Engliſh ſailor ; however, a party 
of landſmen, and ſome deſperate 
wretches whoſe cowardice would not 
permit them to ſhare an equal fate 
with the reft, got into the launch, 
though the ſea run ſo high that it was 
impoſſible that the boat could live; 
they had no ſooner left the ſhip's ſide, 


to 
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to increaſe our hopes, day-light began 


to appear; the ſhip was now almoſt 
compleatly water logged, the beams 


| ſtarted, and the ſtern-poſt looſened, 


nor had we any reaſon to think that 
ſne could hold together a quarter 
of an hour longer; we looked in vain 
for the boat that had left us, and began 
to fear it muſt have gone to the bot- 
tom, ſo many of the ſhip's crew had 
imprudently crouded themſelves into 
her. Our ſituation began now to loſe 
ſome of its horrors, it was broad day- 
light, and to raiſe our hopes, we diſ- 
covered a brig at a diſtance, which 
ſeemed bearing down to us. It is im- 
poſſible to deſcribe the tranſport of the 
crew at this fight, a ſhout of joy was 
pread from the quarter-deck to the 
forecaſtle, and the exhauſted paſſengers 
booked up once more with hope to 
Heaven; poor Mrs. Wallace returned 
Vol. II. "of than 
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thanks on her knees, while the captain 
heartened up the ſhip's company with 
the welcome ſight; every one was en- 
gaged in obſerving the motions of this 
veſſel, which was ſtill at a diſtance ; 
but what was the agony we ſuffered, 
when we beheld her haul her wind 
again, it was now concluded that ſhe 
had not ſeen us, till one of our fore- 
caſtle men, who had been in the coal 
trade, gave us freſ hopes, by ſaying 
that ſhe was obliged to haul cloſe upon 
a wind to avoid an eddy which run in 
| ſhore. Happily for us, it was as he 
ſaid, and ſhe preſently bore away again, 
and to our unſpeakable ſatisfaction, 
hoiſted Engliſh colours, and imme- 
diately hoifted out her boats, which 
were ſent to our aſſiſtance ; the officer 
who came along-fide was aſtoniſhed at 
the diſtreſsful fituation of the ſhip, it 
was impoſſible however to ſuppreſs the 
"1, eagerneſs 
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eagerneſs of the crew to fave them- 
ſelves, who without diſtinction leaped 
into the boat, which would have en- 
dangered her, had not the officer pru- 
dently put off from the ſhip-ſide, I 
managed with ſome difficulty to carry 
Mrs. Wallace in my arms into the 
ſecond boat, for to that amiable wo- 
man's fate J had annexed my own, fo 
careleſs are we of perſonal danger, 
when a female wants our aſſiſtance and 
protection. We had not got many 
yards from the ſhip before ſhe went to 
pieces. | | 


The ſea run fo very high, that it 
was with great difficulty the females 
were got into the brig, faint and over- 
come as they were with the fatigue of 
the morning; the captain received us 
with all the generoſity that marks the 
ſeaman's character, and told us that 

| H 2 he 
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he had heard the guns we fred, but 
Was afraid of coming too near in with 


the land. It was now diſcovered that 


we had drifted a great deal, while hove 
too the day before, owing to a ſtrong 
current, and that we had afterwards 
ſteered too much to the northward. 
Danger is no ſooner paſt than it be— 
comes a ſubject of curiofity and enter- 


tainment. A few hours were only 
paſſed in ſleep, to refreſh the wearied 


ſpirits of the ſhipwrecked paſſengers, 
and the reſt of the day was paſſed in 
_ deſcribing the horror of the ſcene we 
had eſcaped from, and in returning 
thanks to Providence; Mrs. Wallace 
expreſſed herſelf to me with the moſt 
extravagant warmth of friendſhip, for 


the aſſiſtance I had afforded her. Oh, 


« Mr. Woodcock, (cried ſhe) I owe 
« my life to your generoſity and con- 
* tempt of danger, what return can 
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* 1 ever make you; it will delight me 


to ſerve you. I have obſerved a 


melancholy. about your manner, 


which convinces me that you feel 
ſome. pain at heart; make me your 


confident, if it is from any pecuniary 
© difficulties, I have the power to re- 


move them; and if it is love which 
has taken root ſo deeply in your 
mind, whatever bars may prevent 


your happineſs, I will intereſt myſelf 
for you; my rank and fortune will 


give me the power moſt likely to 
eſpouſe your cauſe with ſucceſs.” 
Madam {returned 1) I am highly 


ſenſible of your goodneſs, but the 


offers, you make me, are too late ; 
I will candidly avow that I do love, 


but it is a wretched hopeleſs paſſion 


I indulge ; you owe the aſſiſtance 


I gave you, to my love for the whole 
ſex, and to my carelefſneſs of an 
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« exiſtence which I ſet at little value; 
** the ſhipwreck had few horrors for 
« me; diflolution. would only have 
© been the end of a wretched unſatis- 
factory life, loaded with diſappoint- 
ments and difficulties, which even 
« your kindneſs cannot remove.“ 
Mrs. Wallace liſtened very attentively 
to what I ſaid, and expreſſed herſelf 
very defirous to know the particulars 
of my ſtory, which I promiſed to relate 
to her; however, as it was too late 
that night, we each of us retired to the 
cabins the generous captain had re- 
ſigned to us, and enjoyed once more 
an undiſturbed ſleep. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 


Go to London with Mrs. 77 ta 
friendſhip I meet with from that lady.,— 


I enter into what is called genteel life, 
Am introduced lo Mr. and Mrs, Sum- 
mers. heir character, and the manner 
in which they receive me. — Mrs. Mal- 
lace goes to Scotland. —I laviſb away 
my money, and feel the conſequences of 


extravagance and indi ſcretion,—, Fiji t my 


friend Mrs. Howell. 


HE brig that had aſſiſted us was 


going to the Downs, at which 
place we arrived early in the morning, 
when Mrs. Wallace inſiſted upon my 
going aſhore with her, which offer I 
was very glad to accept, as I had loft 


all Wy things, and ſtood in need of a 


H 4 friend ; 


£ 4 
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friend ; Mrs. Wallace provided herſelf 


with money as ſoon as we landed, and 


a poſt-chaiſe was immediately hired to 
carry us to town; never was I more 


delighted than with the bchaviour of 
this charming woman, her manner, 


though unreſeryed and free, was Pro- 
tected by the beſt of hearts, and the 


moſt virtuous dignity of mind. When 


we arrived in town, Mrs. Wallace 


went to a relation's houſe in St. James's 


Place, and as ſhe had obliged me to 
accept a bank-bill for a hundred 
pounds, and meant me further kind- 


neſs, I thought proper to take a very 


bhandſome lodging in Ryder-ſtreet. 


The circumſtances of the ſhipwreck 
being in all the papers, I wrote imme- 
diately to my dear Harriet, to inform 
her of my ſafety, and called upon my 
friends Dr. Willock and Mrs, Atkinſon, 

es, who 


2 


„ 
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who received me with joy, after the dan- 


ger I had eſcaped; Dr. Willock informed 


me, that Miſs Goodwill was at Briſtol, 
ſo that it was impoſſible for Mrs. Wal- 
lace to get introduced to that family, 


which ſhe intended to do for my ſake, 


had they been in town. I continued 
ſome time very happy in the friendſhip 
of this lady, till ſome of her affairs 
required her to go to Scotland; Mrs. 
Wallace was however too generous to 
leave me deſerted ; ſhe introduced me 
to ſeveral of her friends, and made me 
another preſent of one hundred pounds, 
beſides having obtained a promiſe from 
her brother; to procure me the firft 
place that ſhould be vacant in his de- 
partment under government. I was 
however very far from being happy ; 


nor -was any thing agreeable to me 


without the preſence of my dear Har- 
riet; this unſettled ſtatè. of Nine 
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friend; Mrs. Wallace provided herſelf 


with money as ſooh as we landed, and 


a poſt-chaiſe was immediately hired (o 


carry us to fown; never was I more 
delighted than with the behaviour of 


this charming woman, her manner, 


though unreſeryed and free, was pro- 
tected by the beſt of hearts, and the 
moſt virtuous dignity of mind, When 


we arrived in town, Mrs. Wallace 


went to a relation's houſe in St. James's 


Place, and as ſhe had obliged me to. 


accept' a bank-bill for a hundred 
pounds, and meant me further kind- 
neſs, I thought proper to take a very 
bandſome . in Ryder: ſtreet. 


The circumſtances of the ſhipwreck 
being in all the papers, I wrote imme- 
diately to my dear Harriet, to inform 
her of my ſafety, and called upon my 


friends Dr. Willock and Mrs. Atkinſon, 


who 
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who received me with joy, after the dan- 
ger I had eſcaped; Dr. Willock informed 
me, that Miſs Goodwill was at Briſtol], 


ſo that it was impoſſible for Mrs, Wal- 


lace to get introduced to that family, 


which ſhe intended to do for my ſake, 


had they been in town. I continued 
ſome time very happy in the friendſhip 


of this lady, till ſome of her affairs 


required her to go to Scotland ; Mrs. 
Wallace was however too generous to 
leave me deſerted ; ſhe introduced me 


to ſeveral of her friends, and made me 


another preſent of one hundred pounds, 
beſides having obtained a promiſe from 
her brother; to procure me the firft 


place that ſhould be vacant in his de- 
_ partment under government. I was 


however very far trom being happy ; 
nor -was any thing agreeable to me 


without the preſence. of · my dear Har- 


riet; this unſettled a 75 
Hs. 
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proved dangerous to me, for I began 
to indulge myſelf in thoſe amuſements 
which drive away thought; indeed, I 
was out of temper with prudence, that 
had afforded me no good, and thus 
went into the oppoſite extreme; 1 
lived in genteel ſtile, viſited the 
playhouſes, and formed a promiſcuous 
acquaintance with perſons who called 
| themſelves gentlemen, and who fol- 
lowed a life of diſſipation and extrava- 
gance; amongſt the reſt was a Mr. 
Summers, a man of the moſt engaging 
manners and addreſs; this gentleman 
invited me to his lodgings in Pall-Mall, 
whither I went the firſt opportunity; 
the door was opened by a livery ſer— 
vant, and I was uſhered into a parlour, 
elegantly furmihed; I waited only a 
few minutes before Mr. Summers came t. 
{dinner was not quite ready, ſo q 
entered into converſation on n 

| | „ We 
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the news of the day, and other ſub- 
jects, on which I found him very well 
informed; Mr. Summers poſſeſſed all 
the accompliſhments neceſſary to a 
_ gentleman, and ſhewed them to the 
greateſt advantage, Mrs. Summers's en- 


trance only interrupted us, to afford us 


additional pleaſure ; ſhe was a little de- 


licate woman, exquiſitely formed, and 


poſſeſſed of all thoſe winning attractions 
that are certain of being admired, her 
eyes expreſſed the volatility of her 
mind, and the brilliancy of her ima— 
gination, I think I hardly ever ſaw 
two people poſſeſſed of more engaging 
manners than Mr. and Mrs. Summers, 
a ſuperior addreſs, and an air of diffi- 
| pation, however they may be ſuſpected 
by the man of the world, always ſerves 
tu dazzle the ignorant; thus unac- 
quainted . with the many refources a 
man of ingenuity has for making a 


* figure, 
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figure, they conſider that he muſt be A 


perſon of fortune, and continue deceiv- 


ed, till they ſuffer for their credulity, 


our company conſiſted at dinner, of a 
Mr. Jackſon, Mrs. Lawſon, a very 
beautiful woman, a confident of Mrs. 
Summers, Mr. Summers, and myſelf; 
I had the good fortune to be ſeated 
next the miſtreſs of the houſe, who did 
the honours of her table, to the greateſt 
advantage, every thing was eaſy and 
pleaiant, regardleſs of herſelf, ſhe ſhew- 
ed the greateſt attention to her viſitors, 
and was wholly occupied in attending to 
them; no hurry, no confuſion, was to 

Le ſeen at Mrs. Summers's table, nothing 
vas neglected, and nothing miſplaced, 
or forgot; in ſhort, I was delighted with 


the manner in which Mr. Summers liv- 


ed, which ſcemed to compriſe all I ever 
wilhed to attain to, for I had always 
- conſidered great riches, and high rank, 
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as dangerous to happineſs, I was charm- 
ed during the converſation at dinner, 


with the wit and double entendre, 


made uſe of by Mr. and Mrs. Summers, 


they poſſeſſed a happy ſort of com- 
plimental raillery, which rather pleaſes 


than wounds the object of its ſatire, Mr. 
Summers amuſed us all with bis hu- 
mour, which though it was too delicate 


to offend, conveyed all the 1deas he 
wiſhed to expreſs, to the greateſt ad- 
vantage; there was no perſon ſilent at 
the -table, except Mr. Jackſon, who 
was a ſtout man, in his own hair, and 
very plainly dreſt, who ſeemed entirely 
engaged in eating his dinner, though 
he ſometimes liſtened with aſtoniſh- 


ment, to the polite converſation of the 
table; Mrs: Lawſon would not permit 


me to be ſo reſerved, ſhe.made uſe of 
every means to engage my attention, 
and fixed her eyes on mine, with ſo 
much 


— 
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much meaning, that I could not miſ- 
interpret it ; gallantry was now the ge- 
neral ſubject of converſation, in which 
both the ladies ſeemed to excel; in 
ſhort, I preſently became inſtructed in 
that faſhionable art, and contemplated 
with increaſing pleaſure, the beautiful 
Mrs. Lawſon, who favoured me with 
the moſt flattering marks of her eſteem; 
there is nothing more dangerous, than 


the attractions of a bad woman, while 


they faſcinate, they weaken every mo- 


ment the powers of reaſon ; thus I was 


engaged, to promiſe to accompany her 
the next evening, to Drury Lane 
playhouſe, | 


After we had drank tea, Mr. Sum- 
mers perſuaded me to go with him to 
a place, where he ſaid he would intro» 
duce me to ſeveral of his friends, 
we had not far to go, and I ſoon 
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found from the caution which was uſed 
at the ſeveral doors, through which we 
had to paſs, that it was a gaming 
houſe, I was not a little ſurpriſed at the 
elegance of the apartment, which was 
conſecrated to the purpoſe I have men- 
tioned ; hazard was the game that ſeem- 
ed to engage the attention of the com- 
pany, which was pretty numerous, Mr. 
Summers preſently entered into play, 
and I very ſoon found from his readineſs 


in ſetting the caſter, and calculating the 


odds, that he was a perfe& adept; I 
was tempted to try my luck, which was 
not very great, till I took the box in my 
hand, when 1 threw ſeven's the main, 


nine times running, and rolled the 


guineas into my hand every moment, 1 


was elated at my good fortune, and 
ſoon became delighted with play, which 


promiſed to make me very ſhortly in- 
dependant; it was however impoſſible 


for 
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for me not to be a little ſtruck, at the 
deſpair and wretchedneſs pictured in the 
faces of the loſers, which for a minute, 
arreſted the career of my imagination, 
till a lucky throw did away ſuch un- 
pleaſant obſervations; it was not till 


early the next morning, that we left 


the rooms; Mr. Summers congratulat- 
ed me a good deal, on my having had 
ſuch a run of luck, for I had won 
above fifty pounds, and did not fail to 
entertain me, on our way home, with 


the hiſtory” of ſeveral favourites of for- 


tune, who then kept their carriages 
from their ſpeculations in play; he alſo 
took a great deal of pains to explain to 
me, the advantages of the game, and in 
ſhort to make me a perfe& gambler ; 
I retired to bed, very much delighted, 
with having won fo much money; 
though I ſometimes reflected with pain, 


that ] was going from the right road, 
and 


— 
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and remembered the leſſons, the hiſtory 


„common life every day affords, which 
painted my fituation, ſuch as it ically. 


was; however, I induſtriouſly ſeparated 
the conſequences, and fooliſhly thought 
that I ſhould find the ſucceſs my ima- 
gination painted without the diſappoint- 
ments of play; but vice ever deceives 
us, when ſhe points to happineſs. 


It was impoſſible for me to reſiſt the 


temptation that ſeduced me from reaſon 


and from prudence, I viſitad Mrs. 
Lawſon in the evening to tea, and found 
her ſtill more agreeable than before, we 
went afterwards to the play, and were 
ſeated in the front boxes, I began now 
to indulge all the pride and vanity of 


a coxcomb, and to forget the dignity of 
a man; vice is very rapid in her ſucceſs, 


when once ſhe is received; I accompa- 
nied Mrs. Lawſon home after the play 


was 
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was over; where an elegant ſupper was 
prepared for us, and I need not aqa, 
that ſo ſituated, I loſt fight of diſere- 
tion and honour, ſuch was the life in 


which I had engaged, and happy it 


would have been for me, if it had end. 
ed with my excurſion to the play; folly 
as it marks all human kind, will ſome- 
time or other be indulged, the great. 
eſt danger is, when from the indiſcre- 
tion of a moment, we forſake virtue to 
make a conſtant t inerifice to vice. 


I had now entered into ſo regular a 
life of diffipation and pleaſure, that it 


began to ſap the foundation of all real 


happineſs; my ſituation was reduced, I 
neglected all my friends, even poor Mrs, 


Atkinſon, whom I ſaw but very ſeldom, 


my health was injured with the hours 
J kept; and I found, I no longer poſ- 
ſeſſed the contentment, which had ac- 
companied 
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companied me through the changes of 
my fortune ; the gaming table, though 
it no longer appeared to me the bank 
of fortune on which I couid draw when 
[ pleaſed, ſtill poſſeſſed attractions, for 
my money was gone, ſo that J had all 
to recover and little to loſe, from hav- 
ing been a pigeon, I now commenced 
a rook, and under the education of Mr. 
Summers, ſhould ſoon have robbed my 
fellow creatures without remorſe, of 
their property and their peace of mind, 
and extended my plan of ruin to their 
deſtitute families, but thank heaven, I 
was ſtopt in this career, providence, 
who guarded all my actions, ſnatched me 
by adverſity from the arms of vice; 1 
had for ſometime found it neceflary 
to run in debt, to keep up the neceſſary 


appearance, which folly and diſſipation 
requires of her followers, a ſure and 


certain road to ruin and deſtruction, 
for 


* 
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for however diſtant the day may appear, 
it will come at laſt ; In all the horrors of 
impriſonment and want, I was now too 
much reduced to keep the company! 
had done, and began to find myſelf ſhun- 
ed by my gentcel acquaintance, and 
had conſtantly a dread upon my mind 
for fear of being arreſted ; in my diſtreſs, 
I called upon my dear friends Mr. and 
Mrs. Atkinſon, who afforded me all the 
aſſiſtance in their power, tho' I had neg- 
lected them during my engagements with 
Mr. Summers ; it would not do for me 
however to remain any longer in- town, 
as it became neceſſary for me to find 
ſome aſylum: from my- creditors ; my 
friend Mrs. Howell's cottage-came to 
my recollection, and it was there that 
I determined'to go, having diſcharged 
my lodging, which reduced my finances 
to a mere nothing ; I ſet out on my 
Journey, with a {mall bundle in my 
hand, 
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hand, when going along the ſtreet, I 


happened to meet a beggar man, whom 
J had often given a ſixpence to, in my 
proſperity, for which I was always en- 
titled, *©** your honour;” the poor 
fellow did not know me in my diſ- 


guiſe, and with great familiarity ad- 


dreſſed me with ; © God bleſs you maſ- 
© ter, do give us a half-penny:“ I paſ- 


kd on, not a little mortified at the diſ- 


tinction, till I recolle&ted the abſurdity 
of being vain of reſpect, which the ac- 


clent of an hour might lefſen, or a 


good coat obtain. 


The morning was fine and pleaſant, 


and the freſh air gave new ſpirits to a 


heart loaded with remorſe; a cheerful - 


happy labourer, who was ſinging over 
his work, made me enquire into the 
cauſe of my diſcontent, it is true, ſaid 
I, that I have laviſhed away my money, 

| an 
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am diſappointed in love, and neglected 
and forgot, yet on the other hand, my 
complaints will not be heard, nor my 
diſtreſs known to my friends, nor will 
ſhe that I love, be diſgraced by an alli- 
ance with a profligate, and as for po- 
verty, it will at leaſt ſecure me from 


viciflitude, and the anxieties of hope; 
this poor labourer, ſaid I, has no cares 


beyond the buſineſs of the day, and is 
bleſt at night, with ſweet and whole⸗ 
ſome ſleep; he looks not for to mor- 
row, to diſappoint his expectations, or 
to augment his hopes; all his hours 
| Paſs on, in the ſame peaceful ſerenity. 
It was 1n this way, that I philoſophiſed 
on my way to Peterſham, till my heart 
grew as light as a feather, and I forgot 
the cauſe of my complaint, the door 
of my friend's cottage was open, and a 
good fire was blazing on the hearth, I 
went to the hatch; „may a poor fel- 
3 & Jow 
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« low, (ſaid 1,) come in;” “ God bleſs 


« me (cried Mrs. Howell, ) is it you, how 
glad I am to ſee you!” © indeed, (ſaid 


« ],) you reproach me by this kindneſs, 
“ for I am come to lee you, when I 
« ſhould be unwelcome any where elſe, 


« for ] have little money in my pocket, 


« and am out of employ; No don't 
« talk in that manner, (cried ſhe,)I am 
„ ſure when you have it, many are 


« made happy with your generoſity, 


„but come, fit down, don't you think 
% am very comfortable here, my dear 


« Harry is a good creature, we want 
© for nothing, and are bleſſed with 
good health and ſpirits, and a ſweet 


«© little infant into the bargain.” Mrs. 
Howell now buſied herſelf to afford me 
ſome refreſhment, and a mug of good 
ale, and ſome old Cheſhire cheeſe was 
put' upon the table, when her huſband 
came in; ha! what maſter Wood- 


% cock, 


— 
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© cock (cried | bey Who ſhould "RY 
ce thought of ſceing thee, my boy?” 
J am come, (ſaid I) to ſtop a week 
ce or two with you, if you will let me 
ee one of your rooms.” 
be to ſee thee, (cried. the farmer) but 


* my wife don't let lodgings; I 


« doesn't make my friends pay 
« for coming to fee me; there's 
« room enough in the houſe, I dare 
« ſay; and if there isn't, you may ſleep 
« along with miſtreſs, that's all.” 
After we had drank our ale, Mr. 
Howell took me into his fields, when 
we entered into converſation upon ſe- 
veral different ſubjects, by which 1 
found, though my friend did not 
poſſeſs a refined underſtanding, he had 


a great deal of good-nature and good- 


| ſenſe, and how much is the higheſt 
rank degraded, that has not thoſe qua- 
lities to adorn it. When we returned 


: home, 


„ I am glad 
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home, I found a couple of fowls had 
been dreſt for our dinner, Mrs. Howell 


prefided at her little table, and made 


me as welcome as ſhe poſſibly could, 


nor did I ever receive a more hearty 
invitation from any body, than 1 did 


from her huſband, to remain with 
them as long as I ſhould like. Mr. 
Howell went out to his work again 
after dinner; when J related to lus wife 
all my adventures ſince I had ſeen her, 
and was not a little pleaſed to find that 
my friend Dr. Willock was well knowh 
to her, was the Rector of the 
place, and was to preach the next 


Sunday. I ſhall never forget the com- 
fortable evenings I paſſed at my friend 


Howell's, he was uſually ſeated oppo- 


lite to me in an eJbow chair, while his 


wife leancd on mine, and a little couſin 
who lived with them, fat on a ſtool 
in the chimney corner, while I related 


Vor. II. 1 my 
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my adventures, and amuſed them witl. 
ſtories I had heard, when admiration, 
joy, pity, and benevolence, played al- 
ternately in the faces of my honel! 
auditors; I was obliged to promiſe 
that I would renew the ſubject the next 
evening, before they would let me go 
to my room, which was a comfortable 
chamber, with the bed and furniture ſo 
ncat and clean, that a nobleman might 
have been ſatisfied with his accommo- 
dation. It was in this way that the 
time paſſed while I was at Peterſham; 
ſome new diverſion was conſtantly 
found out to entertain me, and the 
laſſes of the town invited to make the 
cvenings paſs away pleaſantly; Mrs, 
Howell knew however too well how 
much my heart was engaged to mention 
any of her neighbours to me, though 
many of them were handſome, and 
poſſeſſed of ſmall fortunes, I] cannot 
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ſay that I had ever felt more happy 
than I did at my friend Howell's farm; 
I found no change of temper in my 
hoſpitable hoſt, nor could I ſee be- 
tween him and his wife any of thoſe 
little whims and caprices which fo often 
diſturb domeſtic happinels ; all his bu- 
ſineſs was confined to his fields and his 
cattle, and his withes extended no 
further than to make his wife and fas 
mily happy. When Sunday came, I 
found my friend Mrs. Howell and her 
little couſin dreſt before breaktaſt, 
ready for church, and her huſband 
ſeated in his elbow chair, in his Sun— 
day cloaths, reading the Bible by the 


fireſide. I cannot ſay but I felt a great 


deal of pleaſure at ihe devotion of 
theſe good people; Sunday is a day 
that ſeems particulariy adapted for the 
comfort of the farmer and hutbandman, 
peace and good-will is then ſpread 
among all ranks of them, the cares of 

Ta the 


172 -.. THERE MOTTO. 


Þ the world are forgot, and the buſineſ; 


of the week ceaſes, intereſt ſleeps, and 
induſtry ſtops her hand, to join in the 
prayer of thankſgiving, or to fing the 
hymn of gratitude. Bleſt above all 
others are the moments when we feel 
ſatisfied with ourſelves, grateful to 
Heaven, and at peace with the world. 
It was but a little way from the church 
and through a | pleaſant lane. 


We were —_ thither by 
ſeveral of our neighbours, all upon 
the ſame happy embaſſy; the neat- 
neſs of their appearance, and the joy 
and ſatisfaction that reigned» in their 
countenances, gave me a higher opi— 
nion of human nature than I ever 
had before ; | I could not help at 
this moment reflecting on the beauty 
of ſuch a ſcene above the ſpectacles of 
pride, or the tumults of diſſipation; 
what ' is all the pomp of the great, what 
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are the pleaſures of voluptuouſneſs, the 
glories of war, or the ſplendour of courts, 
to the peaceful moments enjoyed by 
he contented villager. I reflected 
now on the life I had led for ſome time 
back, and ſuffered by the compariſon. 


The ſun with its rifing glory gilded 
the tower of the church, the ſimple ar- 
chitecture of which had been kept in 
repair for ſome centuries back, by the 
zeal of the pariſhioners, the bell was 
ringing, my heart beat to its vibra- 
tions with the religion my mother had 
taught me; a narrow winding path 
was the entrance to the church-yard, 
which was filled on each fide with the 
rough hewn ſtones that recorded the 
plain virtues of ſome honeſt country- 
men, who needed no blazon to make 
them remembered; the inſide of the 
church was remarkably Gothic, and 

3 contained 
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contained ſome monuments of ancicnt 
date, which impreſſed a ſort of hiſtoric 


awe upon my mind. 


I was let into the ſame pew with. 
Mrs. Howell, who knelt down with 
the moſt grateſul devotion; not a 
whiſper was heard, not a word was 
ſpoke, but what pronounced thc 
praiſes or the goodneſs of the Creator. 
Where, thought J, is intereſt, avarice, 
and litigation, juſt now; forgiveneſs 15 
breathed from every lip, gbod-will is 
ſpread from one to another, the buſy 
cares of the world are forgot, and the 
anxious mind depends with juſt hope 
on the power of the Almighty, and 
forgets its ſorrows, in contemplating 
his goodneſs and mercy, 


I was a good deal delighted, when J 
jaw my worthy friend Dr. Willock 
aſcend 
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aſcend the pulpit, and as I had learned 


ſhort-hand while I Was with Mr. Flint, 
took care to take down a ſermon which 


was perhaps worth attending to. 


When we came out of church, I 
took care to ſpeak to the Doctor, who 


wiſhed me very much to go home 


with him to dinner, which I de- 
clined, as I did not then wiſh to ex- 
plain the reaſon of my being at Pe— 
terſham, till he told me that he had 
wrote to my lodging in town, and that 
he had ſome àews to tell me about 
Miſs Goodwill, but prepared me at 
the fame time not to be too ſanguine 


in my expectations; I promiſed to 


wait upon him as ſoon as I had dined, 


and then followed Mrs. Howell 
home; I was not much inclined to 


cat, and felt a good deal of impatience 
to know what news it was the Doctor 


F4 = 
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had for me; it was however too early 


for me to ſee him, as he was only on a 
viſit at a pentleman's houſe in the 
neighbourhood, and dined late, I 
amuſed mylelf therefore in writing 
down the ſermon, and afterwards read 
it to all the family, who were full of 
their praiſes of the good Doctor. 


THE SERMON. 


ce The fas of the Lord maketh a merry 
«© heart, and giveth joy and gladneſs, 
and a long life, Ecor. c. i. v. 12.“ 


RELIGION is the firm baſis of all 


human happineſs, the love of the Deity 
the moſt delightful of all impreſſions, 
and our dependence on his providence 
the only real ſolace of life; wretched 
and unſatisfactory is the philoſophy 
that would deprive us of the content. 
ment the religion of the good man 


affords him. : 
2h | 'That 
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That philoſophy can alone make us 
happy which tells us we are related to 
an Almighty being, full of mercy and 
benevolence, a relation which has found 
its way, to the imagination of an un- 
tutored ſavage, who though he knqws 


not where to kneel, yet avows a God, 
a a relation which beams on the mind of 


the enquiring infant, and ſhines with the 


full force of conviction to the dying 


atheiſt, 


Religion only, can teach us, © How 
© to be happy,” receive then the of- 
fered bleſſing, ſhun the follies and er- 
rors, which cauſe reflection, avoid the 


vices that deſtroy your peace of minds 


and forſake the crimes that bar the 
way to happineſs ; in ourſelves we may 


find the real cauſe of evil, and in the 
perverſeneſs of human nature, —human 
wretchedneſs. 


= The 
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The good man is always happy, fer- 


indeed are the troubles that can diſ- 


hearten him; to draw his picture faith- 
fully, it would be this, (and the next 
village will produce the character,) he 


is healthy and vigorous, no harping 


cares, no fears perplex his mind, nor is 


he ſubject to doubt and ſuſpicion, his 


face is the honeſt index of his heart, 
he riſes early in the morning, and by 
his induſtry, and uprightneſs of con— 
duct, offers up a daily hymn of grati- 
tude to the Almighty, he is humble 
and unaſſuming; pride in him, is only 
to do all the good he can, thus provi— 


dence aſſiſts his endeavours, and gives 
him all he aſks - CONTENTMENT. Aſter 


the buſineſs of the day is over, he enjoys 
the higheſt of human blefiings, domeſ- 
tic happineſs, and goes to bed at night, 


with the ſame contented heart with 


which he aroſe.— The good man re— 
poles 


hu wud 


——_ 
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NE at night, in the boſom of the 


Almighty. 


How delightful an impreſſion is {elf 
ſatisfaction, and how happy is the mind 
deſtitute of reproach ; ye gay thought- 
leſs extravagant followers of diſſipation» 
try for a time, the experiment of being 
good, I believe I may promiſe you, that 
your minds ſhall be more peaceful and 
tranquil, that even your embarraſſ- 
ments ſhall be removed, and that hea- 
ven ſhall aſſiſt, and bleſs your endea- 
vours, Every ſtep from vice is a ſtep 
towards happinets. 


Devotion is a balm for all the cala- 


mities of human life, peace ſpreads her 


ſilken wings, over the fincere penitent, 


and a ray of heavenly comfort cheers 


his drooping heart, religion can afford 
us relief in all the changes and troubles 
F 9-7 of 
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of life; ſhall we then any longer refuſe 
the offered bleſſing ; ſhall diſbelief and 
perverſeneſs ſtill paſs by the good they 
ſearch for, and thall we linger in wretch- 
edneſs, faith and religion can re- 
move. 8 


But you vill ſay perhaps that the 
good man is ſubject to difficulty and 
misfortune; it is true, he is, but in a 
very ſmall proportion, his views are mo- 
derate and reaſonable, he is humble 
and unambitious, what then has ſuch 
a man to fear from the changes of 
fortune? if his endeavours fail, he has 
the pleaſing reflection, that what he 
did was for the beſt, and that he has 
not forfeited the love of the Almighty, 
by vice or indiſcretion; ſhall hope clear 


away the gloom, from before the eye 


of extravagance and folly, and ſhall ſhe 


not char the worthy unfoitunate? yes | 
the 
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the Almighty himſelf is the friend of 
the helpleſs, he has ſaid 


« will never leave thee or forſake thee.” 


What fears, what apprehenfions 'can. 
not ſuch an aſſurance remove, and 
what hopes may we not cheriſh from ſo 
kind and merciful a father ; the hiſtory 
of Joſeph, our own lives, and the vi- 
ciſſitudes of others, proclaim the power, 
the goodneſs, and providential care of 
the Creator.; can there be a more de” 
light ful reflection, that when oppreſſed 
with ſorrow, we have a merciful God 


to addreſs ourſelves to, who will not re. 


jet us, becauſe we are poor and friend. 
leſs, who will not ſhun us, becauſe we are 
wretched and forlorn, but who will 
forgive us all our faults, will raiſe us 
up, if we have fallen, and who will put 
forth his own hand, the hand of provi- 


dence to aſſiſt us; without ſuch a friend 
ſhould 
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ſhould we not fink under the calamii.cs 
of life, or if poſſeſſed of the richeſt 
gifts of fortune, ſhould we not diſtaſte 
them all, as tbe uncertain owners of 
partial happineſs, and with ſuch a be- 
nevolent Deity, can we complain, can 
we be diſobedient ? I have ſaid that in 
ourſelves, we may find the caule of 
evil; let us review the catalogue of 
crimes, that annoy our peace and ſub- 
tract from happinelis. 


Firſt then, — Pride, that unchriſtian, 
unſocial vice, which wbile it denies 
acquaintance with the poor and dil- 
treſt, is in the midſt of pomp and 
affluence, accuried with diſſatisfaction, 
it knows neither love, friendſhip, 
gratitude, or eſteem, and is forlor: 
and wretched, even in a palace fur- 
rounded by flatterers, and attended by 
its fſlaves.--- Vanity ſurely brings wit! 
it misfortunes enough, to induce us to 

check 
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check its progreſs in the heart, its con- 
tant attendants, are diſappointment and 
contempt. Hatred and revenge, make a 
fatal war againſt happineſs, every impe- 
tuous paſhon, ſtabs at our repoſe, and 
potſons contentment.—Envy conſtantly 
inhabits a depraved mind, it offends 4 
principal commandment of our Saviour's, 
«© thou ſhalt love thy neighbour as thy” 


* ſelf;' and it is remarkable, that it 


meets. with 1ts immediate puniſhment, 
— Envy is a vulture, which we ourſelves 
cheriſh, who, while it only pecks at the 
ſucceſs of others, gnaws inceflantly 
our own hearts. Malice is another at- 
tribute of the evil ſpirit, we need but 
obſerve the looks of the malicious man, 
to judge of his happineſs.— Ill temper, 1s 


another cauſe of our unhappineſs, it is 


derived from the evil principle, and not 


to be called a failing incident to human 


nature; it is the effect of either pride, 
envy, hatred, or malice, it is in vain 
that 


184 THE Morro. 

that we ſay, it is the fault of education 
or diſpoſition; the truth is, that where 
our intereſt directs us to be amiable, 
we govern extremely well our conduct, 
ill temper is ſeen moſt from the ſupe- 
rior to the inferior, and is of courſe as 
mean contemptible and cowardly vice.— 
Idleneſs is another cauſe of our diſcon— 
tent, and yet one would imagine, that 
the happy ſtate of mind, in which we 
find ourſelves, after having been ad— 


vantageouſly employed, would deter- 


mine us on the ſide of induſtry; it is 
certain, that the indolent cannot be 
happy, ſince idleneſs only gives us time 
to indulge vanity, fruitleſs expectation 
and deluſive hope, and in the end in- 
valves us in poverty and diſtreſs; ſen- 
ſuality is the moſt dangerous of vices, 
it courts us, under the maſk of plea- 
ſure, to deſtruction, and muſt be ſhun- 
ed at once, or there! is no way to eſcape. 
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he company of bad perſons, and the 
_ paſſion for play, have each of them the 
conſeque He of certain ruin. —Extrava- 
gance is ever followed one day or other 
by diſgrace, poverty and contempt. Let 
us for an inſtant, turn our eyes towards 
the prodigal.—Obſerve a young man in 
a thoughtful attitude leaning on a ſofa, 
ſee the grandeur that ſorrounds him, 
empty pomp ! examine well his looks, 
his eyes, that juſt now ſparkled in all 
the riotous pleaſure of the moment, are 
junk, his looks are pale and dejected, 
reflection chuſes this lonely hour for 
her viſit, methinks [ hear him ſpeak, 
« Was ever grief like mine, the diſmal 
* proſpect of my extravagancies appears 
« before me, the rabble who juſt now 
ce amuſed, leave me nothing but remorſe, 
* whither can I go, what wil! become of 
ce me; alas, it is too late, the world would 
© not believe my amendment, nor will [ 
| | «© my | 5 
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© my pride ſubmit to their reproaches,” 
— Thus he plunges on; the ſequel, View 
him in a jail, his pleaſures a' an end, 
his friends grown cool, and his only 
companions, regret and unavailing ſor— 
row.—Such 1s the picture of- extrava- 
gance, yet think not that forgive— 
neſs will be denied him, no! the angel 
of the Lord offers the terms of peace to 


his diſtracted mind ; methinks I hear 


| the prayer of the wretched prodigal ; 


% Oh my father, extend thy pardon to 


* me, my heart is almoſt broken, I am 


e joyleſs and without hope, I have 


“ offended thee, and have no merits to 
offer in atonement, oh let me be hid 


ein darkneſs for ever, or let my pray- 


* er be again acceptable unto thee, 
« have mercy on me, and forgive all 
“that's paſt, or in the plain expreſſive 
© Janguage of the ſcripture :” Father 
J have ſinned againſt heaven, and in 
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thy ſight, and am no more worthy to 
be called thy ſon;“ how chearing 


is the verſe that follows, ** Go, ſaid the 


5 


* 


father to his ſervants, bring forth the 
** beſt robe, and put it on him, and 


put a ring on his hand, and ſhoes on 
« his feet, and bring hither the fatted 


e calf, and let us eat and be merry.” 
Providence now extends her arm to 
protect him, his friends return, his 
proſpects brighten, and he is bleſt with 


plenteouſneſs and peace, methinks I 


ſee the enraptured angel, fly to the 


throne of mercy, with the happy tidings 


of another repentant ſinner, 


If the vices I have already deſcribed, 
are ſuficient to poiſon our happineſs, - 
how much more dreadful is the conſci- 
ence loaded with enormous and ac- 


cumulated crimes; in vain the ſoft 
| bed 
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bed of luxury, invites us to ſlumber, 

while the agony of an evil conſcience 

wakens us by its reproaches. —By every 

bad action we commit, we ſell a portion 
of earthly happineſs, and perhaps for- 

feit eternal bliſs. 


Since then the only way to be happy, 
is to be good, let us follow wiſdom, 


ſoon we ſhall be convinced that her 


ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, and all her 
paths are peace; how delightful are the 


effects of the ſocial virtues - Benevolence, 
how grateful to the mind, how ſecure 


are we in diſcretion and honeſty, Hu- 
mility, how ſure a protection from diſap- 


pointment.— Temperance, what health 


does it beſtow, and how little do we 
ſuffer from natural evil, while we pre- 


ſerve the wholeſome rules of ſobriety.— 


Induſtry, how ſure of its reward; - and 
">. Devo- 
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Devotion, how ſweet a balm for our 
woes, and the diſappointments of this 
life; theſe are the things that gladden 
the heart, and that ſet us above the va- 
nities of the world, misfortune and the 
fear of death. Are men poor Wwho 
poſſefs thoſe gifts? Are mortals wretched 
who are bleſt with the love of a merci- 
ful, all powerful God? and can we re- 
pine at a ſew days of evil, that lead to 
eternal happineſs? But have you ne- 
glected the time of doing good, have 
you deviated from the path of righ- 
teouſneſs? and have you omitted the 
duties of religion? yet there is a vir— 
tue, and a noble one left open to you 
to practice, REPENTANCE; this ſhall re- 
deem the pait, this ſhall reſtore your 
peace, ſhall bleſs the wretched, and 
give joy to the forlorn and diſconſolate; 
a Saviour himſelf pleads the cauſe of 
the repentgnt ſinner, and in the voice 

of 
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7 vi Dr. Willack: a rats Sous 
takes place in my affairs, which is ſuc* 

2 cecded by a 4 ſomewhat. ai agreeable accts 
deni. The difireſs in which it involves 
me, with an uncommon inflance 75 gene- 2 


rofily. - ©2712 5 1 Aon Pires 7 2 


* WAIT ED upon Dr. Witlock as 
ſoon as we had done tea, and after 
being introduced to Mr. Wilſon, 1 
whoſe houſe he was, we went into ano- 
ther room, When he entered on the | 
ſubject of my love for Miſs Goodwill; 
= I have (ſaid he) ſince your abſence, 
. || © vifited at Mr. Goodwill's | ſeveral 
= -times, while he was in town, when 
I was a good deal affected by my 
. oy obſervations OY Miſs Good- 
| 55 oy will's 72 


in ww worre. 
e. will's health and mind; I could lee 
1 15 very plainly that ſhe indulged a con- 
_ «©; ſtant melancholy, and that her re- 
555 2 gard for you preyed upon her ſo 
„ much, as to endanger her health. 
I took an opportunity one day, when 
ee we were together, to mention your 
«/ name, and could eaſily diſcover how 
% much intereſted ſhe was in your 
de welfare; this engaged me to have 
4 ſome. converſation with her father, 
2 and as he one day mentioned = 
7 name with a good deal of reſpect, 1 
* ſeized the advantage, and ſpoke of 
your voluntary exile as a great proof 
of your regard to honour, and to 
« bis peace of mind; Mr. Goodwill 
«told me, he was very ſorry for your 


8 ; WW - misfortunes, and added, that he 


e ſhould have been happy to have 
B oo bad Waere not ; entertained 


A *% 


\ 


rr MOTTO, 199 
„ie, from bis e what that 
0 A to him, en been | 
«© ſunk into a deep melancholy, ever 
« fince your departure; I candidly 


told him, that I thought if he was 


« to ſet his daughter's happineſs, his 
« own ' peace: of mind, and a faithful 
« ſteward, to what he had already, in 
* one ſcale, and an additional twenty 
« thouſand: in the other, with a man 
« who would think he had a right to : 
« do as he pleaſed, and who could 
never make Miſe Goodwill happy, 
that he would find reaſon would 
« decide in your favour... I could per- 
© ceive (cried the Doctor) that what - 
I had ſaid, made an 8 
“Nou may think ſo, . 
he) but I believe moſt people would 
e think otherwiſe. Moſt people 
« (returned I) miſtake the way to hap- 
Vor. II. JJ 


* 


9+ 55 THE" Morro. : 
i pineßg; you will pardon me, but it 


= is my duty as 4 chriſtian divine, to 
s ſpeak my ſentiments, and I am ſure 


* you will acquit me of having any 
e intereſt in this matter, but to do 


% all the good 1 can.“ Well, 
ee (cried he) we will not talk any more 
upon this ſubject at preſent.“ 1 
' 24 Was however glad to find he was not 


et diſpleaſed with my frankneſs. The 
% next time 1 dined with him, I was 


„ very much pleaſed” to hear him 
Tory you. again.“ Well, 


Doctor, '(cried he) if you pleaſe, 


. you may bring your young friend 


„Mr. Woodcock to ſee us, perhaps I 


e only want to know a little more of 
| - him, to entertain the ſame ſenti - 


| t ments as you have done. „This 


Seeed tte Dogor) 1 Mü Lad 


to tell you, and of thick 1-wrote-t0 | 


i wg — in town. I was 10 


A ; Re 


t 


delighted 1 this . 802% cher 1 | 
Was for ſome minutes incapable of re- 


turning thanks to Dr. Willock, for the 
friendly manner in which he had aſſiſted 
my cauſe. .. 
ſettled, that I ſhould go to town ik | 


the Doctor, and as Mr. Goodwill. w 
expected every day, that we Gould 


call. on him the very firſt moment. we 


might have. an opportunity ſuch was 


the agreeable news with which 5 re- 


turned to Mrs. Howell, who was as 


happy as myſelf at the doe Aach 2 
Thad $0360k e 5 | 


1 be next ly, after ets hs of. 


my old friend Mr. Howell and his | 
good wife, L went to town with Dr. 
Willock, and was to remain at his 
houſe, till Mr. Goodwill arrived in 
London; as had little to do, I walked 
295 7 old lodging, to get the letter 


K „ | the 


It was however at laſt 1 
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Bed} | Ho Dogs Bad ſent me, and to ſee ik "YI 
nete any more, the people of In 

promiſed. to take them 
E bad the plea ſure to have one given | 
2 RS to ime; which Was directed with my 
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«My Dear William, > ele e 8 
. | * V2. 
1 8151 + T was only in informed yeſterday 


= 


- 


8 « of your refidence, good heavens, what 

* ” have. vou endured fi ince I ſaw you 
5 5 Anlaſt, my heart beats now. with, the 
+, 40 recolleftion of your danger; ; may. the 
ple ling news I {end y 7OL ; 
= for all; my father {how delightful 
8 <-are the words,) conſents to ſee you; 


3 you owe all. to your worthy friend 
" * Dockor Willoe! „we ſhall be in town 


DS . oF ” 


l fly the next. 3 when F hope 


8 21 70 a 0 0 2 will does the 1 of your | 


iP e tl wo ee Peep 


a * [ - 4 . 
* — * 
* 
3 1 3 ow; * 2 
— 2 - * 1 
9 j * | * 
— £ "4 * 
. b | =, ; 4 — 4 
* - * - ; 
1 A I 7 
* * 8 A | * 2 
* * 7 — 
FS a ky " 4 i N 
90 & a, | 6% -S 1 
= 4 pe 
Y — : * 
= < : : * 
* * 9 > — ys, y * 4 . — 
f 8 f 5 a 
; * . - hs 
OY _ G F -& 
a * - 
- 3 * * 
5 * =» : * 7 mY N 
* 5 > * - 9 
* Fg, ' — 2 
1 = / - - . _ 8 
oy " * * — 
— P 2 


* 7 N — ; LP 
Y wept *T . r k ö 5 1 
2 p af * 8 7 AY 3 — 11 . 4 


- — n 3 
_ 


tren „ 


trrak norte. o gocli * „ 


— a 


0 
_— - —_— —— 
—— z :: 
LIT — . 
3 „ 2 — p 


E 51 0 1 89900 at my Fs 1 9 
that I forgot all caution, WE 


* 


afterwards diſcovered, dodg home, b 
one of my creditors, who 1 happened tor 
ſee, juſt as 1 knocked: at the Docturs 
door.— But the worſt was to come, or. | 
I was the next day arreſted An offs. 
cer, who: ſhewn into me by the ſe- 
kant, who was innocent of his purpoſe ==; 
unfortuhately, the Doctor was.gone out., 
ſo that after leaving a few lines to n- h 


plain my abſenee, IW vent. with. the-of- — 5 ; 
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ficer to the lock up houſe ; thus: 3 5 


my former indiſcretions br 
to me at the very moment, when 1 was 
exultiog” in my ſucceſſes, and. the ock 
of diſappointment m m ade more re ſevere e by”. 
its interruptir at once All my enpec⸗ 8 
tation, for! it Aid me unde r the neceſ- = 1 

e 5 — 6 , the ext tra- Y 


* 


98 e Korg. | 
" the urging houſe, filled with 8 


Ow. Þ pÞ 


BY People like myfelf, my ſpirits ſunk c 


to their loweft ebb. A poor man was 
Walking up and down the place, with 
| A e 1o. expreſſive of honeſty, that 1 


öndered how he came there, I aſked 


bim His biſtory,. he told me; © that he 
"te was a car rpenter; and had a good bu- 
d * finels, but unfortunately owing to 

e the dearneſs of proviſion, having a 


on ile and three children to ſupport, 


+: 12) be run in debt with che butcher a | 
2 55 esu of guineas; 1.8 Would have 
e paid it off, (fard he,) at half a crown | 
. 4 week, but he. put it into a lawyer "IM 
Sy bands, who ſued me, and afterwards 7%; 

4 made me enter into a warrant of at- 1 
44 torney, 1 paid five ſhillings a week 

5 *S towards the debt and coſts, which 
1 ot” amounted to fx guineas; when bap- 


Woe 
* 


ee " pening, | to miſs my payment one day, 
6 the Wen e 90! 705 enent, 


8 * 


* 
Daze 


4 out ſg 

14438 

« 80 be me in venecntign. God = 
_ HAM 


| heavens, (thought J.) what is my fitu- Ty -R 
ation to this poor man's, he has 4 . 1 
wife and three children to ſupportt 
and is honeſt and induſtrious; 'and*T 1a ũ⁶ k 
am a deſervi ng ſufferer for my folly . 8 it wy 
and indiſcretion; as 1 Was employed —_— 
im theſe. unpleaſant refle&ions, T =_ 
heard Doctor Willock enquiring for 1 I 1 ö 
me at the door; I was almoſt over- 1 
come mitts ſhame, when I faw him 1 
come in. What's the matter Bill DET mn 
(cried: ke ) you ſeem quite out of fpi- Þ 
«' rits,' come, come, theſe things hav «i 
happened to the beſt of men, what - MM 
s is the amount of the debt.” Indeed _ 

“ ſir, (ſaid T,) I do not deſerve this 
* goodneſs, for my preſent misfortune Wl 
ee is Ke orleans of folly and *. bn 1 
- $i travagance. Well (cried: he) we 
„have all of 1. l our faults, mai 20 4 


. "OY: feel for yours, it is not as-you | 
E * e 
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6 walt it a misfortune but a bleting; 


DD bat cemes tell me tde debt 1 in- 3 


N ede, Willeck of the amount of 70 
„and. of the circumſtances that Un 
© * | Jadunvolved me in ſo diſgraceful a buſi- 1 
IE . had no ſooner heard, than . 
le ſent or Mr. Harvey, who gave his his Kt 


dettaking for the money. Never 
. aid: Adee a picture of more wretch- 
= Ses and deſpair, than When the 


— 


POOr ann ſaw my buſineſs was 


s ir, ſaid he to me, you have hot 
I.” Tiiave none ;2 «Who is that wh 

- _ **:(cried Doctor Willeck,) that ſays | Tg cor 
4 (has no friend? are you a chriſtian mi 
| #. in 

. pe 
= thi 

ed 

Z * | thatImuſt goto pala. 40 0 V. n "2 

Fo. „ = ſhall - 1 
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| Flock) þ heb SY K | 
« he,) undertake for this poor man'to0 
5 aug let. me e out of the wy 42 


72 . poor 60 Gpenter) could that. my 
6. dear wife, and my Tittle ones, were 
« here to thank you;” the good Doe- 
tor, who did not mean n to let bis ſeri s 
to the poor catpenter end with his dif- 
charge, propoſed that we * ſhould: 8⁰ 
home EY him; When the poor man, 
ho was -overjoyed at our. Intentions, 
conducted us to his lodging; but hom 


OW 
2 


much was I aſtoniſhed, when 1 found”: 8 
in the perſon of N Poor carpenter' "2 
1 my old friend Molly Maybu ih; 
Dr. Willock was bighiy der gf 
this unenpected interview, and we 
ed an bour made valuable, at a 
friend we? W and S 
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8 remained! in town ſome days before 
a Goodwill arrived in London I 
which" however T no ſooner. heard of, 

- than T expreſt my. eagerneſs to pay him 


" HE; Dr. Willock gratified: my wiſhes, 
, Arriage took. us to Park-lane; 


and the 
5 Goodwill Thook me by the band, "= 


the : Moment T came into the room, my 


dear Harriet ſoon after came in, 
WE: to ſuch. advantage, that ſhe : 
dead beautiful, though much paler . 
1 1 Rad ever ſeen her; difficult | in- 
Jed it was for us to conceal our agita - 


tion, though the want of words was 


5 | ſupplied by an interchange of looks, the 
4 moſt tender and ex 


ner Dr. Willock re 


r A O wy 


eſſive; after din- 
6 ueſted my Harriet 
1 play an air upon the piano forte, 
1 which ſhe accompanied with A, voice, 
tte moſt plaintive and melodious' had - | 
ever beard.— Time paſſed away in this 
Fe: dgrpeable” manner, „An it was pro- 
| F Rog . poked 


THE * 0 7 O. 
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1 that we ſhould go to the 1 7 = 
during which entertainment, I had an 
opportunity to converſe With my dear 


HFarriet, who told. me that. ber father 


. 2 * 


was uſing his intereſt” to procure 


me a place under Governme it 
had received from a friend the Rrongeſt = 


gud 


aſſurances of his requeſt. being complied 
with; I do not know, cried. the,) 
F may happen after this, but you 
«muſt be patient and diſcreet. LL + be- 
lieve JI was ſcarcely in my enſes, NE 
this extraordinary change in my for 
tune, my heart was filled at once With 
gratitude, joy and hope, and 1 W 


e n With My: ſituation. IF 
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with great pl. aſure 2 own houſe ; 
be wiſhed me to provide myſelf a lo 
ing, ſuch as would ſuit my ſituation, 
5 and where I could be without reſtraint, 
And for this purpoſe } provided me 
- With azgreat deal more money than Was 
e wel. 
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_ neceſſary, Nis me that 1 I hould re- 
pay him when I obtained the place 
that Mr. Goodwill was ſoliciting for 
me.—I hired very genteel apartments 
in Bond · ſtreet, where I lived ſonie 
months, with great cc art n- 
tistaction to myſelf. x paying conſtant EI 
ing from both ber n father, geln 
demonſtrations of eſteem, —Unfortus' 
nately however, going along. Bonds 
ſtreet one day, I-was recognized by my 
old acqyaintance Mr. Summers, "who 
was dreſt very fine, be inſiſted upon 
my dining with him, nor had I reſolus 
tion enough to refuſe him, though F 
felt myſelf. rather uncomfortable at BED 
newing the connedtion-z in the evening 
as uſual, he propoſed taking a walk, 
and as he had taken care to ply the 
glaſs pretty weltafter dinner, I conſent- 7 
ed: to go with him, to our old renden -- | 

op F d 5 
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ee J was tempted as if by a 


for a time, I exulted in my ſucceſs; 
laſt I was prevailed upon to 8 a 


large ſum, which I loſt, eager to replace 


+ ſet another rouleau and loſt again; 


I began to feel the conſequence of my 


8 the moment of deſpair is not 


however the time for prudence to dic- 


tate, I played on, and at laſt found my- 


ſelſ a beggar; truth now held her glaſs 
before my eyes, and I ſaw in its true 
colours, the deſpicable character of a 


gambler, 1 ſaw i in the countenance of 
the winner, avarice, anxiety, meanneſs 
and cunning, and in that of the loſer, 


envy, ſuſpicion, malice, and deſpair.— 
It was now morning, and I wandered = 
home, with. a heart loaded with ſelf re⸗ 
{ PAs it was Were for me to 


5 recently * 
= " . A 2 
4 F 7 ö 
: FEA? : : | 
; * * nts NH ; 7 - 
a . | 
- = 3 - , 4 — ) 
* „ , 
A 1 * . % ; 
— oy N * 
4 8 2 8 * ; F ; " Y - 


certain fatality, to engage in play; woes. - 
tune ſeemed to favour every throw, 5 


an 


IE THE"MOT 10. ye . ; 20 5 ä 1 % 
| recently. afforded me aſſiſtance, and I 2 55 "oF 1 Wl 
knew not where elſe-to go, thus day A 


after day paſſed on; I Was obliged to 
part with the little trinkets I poſſeſſed, A 


and aſhamed: to call on my friends, 
paſſed my hours in deſpondency and 
wretchedneſs, a deſerving ſufferer for key 
wanton and: repeated indiſcretions. * 


1 : 
1 
F a Ate 4 
he, C 9 + * - 4 { 1 
a 0 1 IS ? - * ? '# ; & 


4 9 — Pic 5 
y — o £ 
1. 8 ; % # "4 ; ; . 121 3 


ff 


Aids W FRETP? in my own mi 
ſell the little token my mother had left 
me, and which had always kept in a little 
caſe in my trunk, I went with tears in 
my eyes to the place, for my heart was . | 
almoſt broken when I recollected tne 
myſtery which accompanied the eil, = 
and when I read-the words: FN at - = 


ee Providence fall explain,” V 
2076 ne CCCFFFF WA > | © 


The Eve 1 ſuffered would not penner - 
me to lock at it any longer, but my feel⸗- 4 
ings: n vain, the tyrant; "ha 

co FEST e vecelity, 
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ö neceſiity, exjoyed the, tear Tet and. 


> 27 27 = the Seller 8, 87 th 
termined to call on Mrs. Atkinſon, for 
though I was reſolved not to take from 
her little income to aſfiſt me, yet 1 
|: withed t to unburthen my mind to her; 
1 found her alone and at work; her face 
brighbened at my entrance. 1 Was 
e wiſhing to ſee you, (ſaid me) Doctor 
5 „ Willock has been here, and is very. 
« angry, for he ſays you have not been 
to ſee him this fortnight paſt;. LJerpect 
2 bim ts drink tea with me, you” ſce 
have dreft myſelf very fine to receive 
« him.“ Though I was certain wet 
. what Mrs. Atkinſon called fine, was 

: only. neatneſs ard propriety, Lean not + 


en among other 5 
eee her bogar; ts 
e 2 pA it . | 


ng at her with'more attention 


— — ” % * — 
— wn whoop — ay en I 
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bes 2 od I 
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; own, that [ was a Eta witk th. 
aſtoniſhment ; Mrs. Atkinſon ſaw 0 CM 
confuſion. Good God! (cried ſhs) _—_ 
on what" 8 the matter? you look ill. 
I don't know what ails me, ( (faid * 
but pray let me look at that ring for 3 
«'a moment. Certainly, (cried. the, Na 
„taking it from her finger,) it is very , _ 
« pretty, and was given me by Lady 5 
« Stretton, | the motto is ſomewhat Net: 
9 myſterious.” I looked . it wd 
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W and read. | | | (2? 3 5 Fes oF, . 85 : 
+= 8 a 1-5} © e | 
8 | £ « * Providence hat ela. „ 3 
15 „ Myſterious indeed (aid Winne 75 - 
10 myſelf i into a chair that was next me, 
e and taking my mother's ring from my.” 15 ; 


« pocket) look at this and judge if” 1 0 
*« ought not to be ſurpriſed.” He“ | 
cc. wens! (cried Mrs. Atkinſon as ſhe 5 
0 the motto] what can this mean 1 0 4 5 
FFVVVC nl why 1 


* to 


- % mo 0 bi 
1 why um I td be ever tortured melth 1 
doubt and myſtery? Oh, Mr. Wood- 8 
© Weoek; how is it that we both poſſeſs 18 
5 ee the ſame token? ſurely, we muſt be 3 
1 related to each other! Oh, my God! 8 
e relive: me in thy mercy from ſuſ. oo 
 $*penee.” After this, poor Mrs. At- WW © 
* Kitſon was loſt in thought, the tears 1 
running down ber cheeks with the pain- 4 
fal agitation of her mind; foxtunately 1 
"BA for us both, Dr.: Willock came in at 5 
pc + this moment. 8 My 00 friends WM © 
= 6 (cried he) wht has happened now., WO ©» 
=o _ 4 was in hopes I had” removed every 1 
8 thing unpleaſant, what remains that * | 1 E 
. can do?“ Nothing, Sir, (returned „ 
* Mrs. Atkinſon) you are all goodneſs, 4 


Abut we are juſt now entangled in a 3 
# 2 7 -« 4 myſtery, which I fear never can be "Mn 
| thine” Let her wt. © 
+ ACT ied, Dr. . ih have 8. =” 


a 8 i 
2 Fog 
* wu” _ * TY 
* * ' 
« 
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1 * — 2 
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„ T6 MOTTO. Ak 
et hut 1 muſt hear your ſtory fark”. 
„Well then, Sir, (ſaid ſhe) I happened "of 
by mere accident to put airing on my - 1 
957 finger to day, which was given meiby it 
Lady Stretton, and which I ſeldom _ 
« wear; when Mr. Woodcock came in, 
] obſerved him look at it with a great 
„deal of curioſity, but what was mx 
fſurpriſe when he ſhewed me another f 
the ſame ſize, the fame work, and with 
<« the ſame motto. And pray What 
2 4 80 the motto?” (erieds the Doctor lo 
Irs. Atkinſon read: 6H o Hh © 4 ith 


* 


1 : 7 1 "R167? 27 7 
90 25 «xd rn | 
won « Providehce fall explain n 
| * 0 7 <y S 5: 4 f 43 

ents AY ts FLA 1 © 1. SEE ; 


lk is; very. ne 
foried he) but do not be agitated, all 
e will be cleared up by and by, P 5 
** haps fooner than you expect. Come; 
4 Jet us have ſome tea, and afterwards -. | 
. will tell! you ſomething as ſur--H 
prifing as what ybu have related, ag || 
Db which 


oo 


wh 


. = aff a . * 3 5 
a 775 Mort. 
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elatec 1667 N Tad be b nad 
— mäny of the incidents I had 
_ WH him before. I went over. ab 
| Wrieſiy asT could the ſtory of r my birth» 
nac When 1 came to the circumſtance 
of tlie ring, was a good deal furpriſed 
0 nuch chat I had neglected to mention 
it to Ms. Atkinſon, at leaſt to repeat 
© the words of the Motto, when I related 
my narrative to her, nor did ſhe, though 
| ſhe told me that Lady Stretton gave. 
| het à ring, mention that occurr rence as 
having any thing remarkable in it, 
| though it turned out to be the only 
alue which was to-unravel the myſtery 
ef our births; thus the moſt triffing 
Incident i in the hands of Providence, 18. 


18 1 o rro- 21 
moment does. what would bens, cet 


2 1 8 


human in en vity years. Se anxiety; to 


+ 7 
A it 
* 


explain, anc which might ave. remained 
in oblivion. for ever. « Do not be ſur- 
| pri riſed, my. friend, (cried Dr.. Wil- 
441 lock, to Mrs. Atkigt on) if this young 
5 man is your Own. brother, — a 
4 he f 18 alſo, the heir to, a title agd a 
& great eſtate; 3 be compoſed, and 1 it 
late to you, a hiſtory, which, though, * 
« jt is a melancholy one, muſt be feld 
oh "and will explain | the myſtery, you ars 
* "involved 3 inz it. is. thus that God? 
1 Almighty ſhews b Power een 
o dence: there is .nothing ſo. ſecret on 
«hid, but what he can bring it nk 
EM © light, and, no e but what ha 
deu remove, — Mrs, Atkinſog, who + 
| had. not ſpoke a wo! rd. for lame f time, 
was now fo overcome with ber agitation 
of Ly that 1 205 A, WR. mY Aus: 
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 affeRti ng, it would: indeed require bs re, 
Hand of an able maſter to paint a ſcene. 


of ſo much tenderneſs and ſenfibility; ; 


the good Doctor ſtood over us, claſping 
his hands together, giving us his bleſ- 
ing, while 1 leaned back on the ſofa 


Mrs. Atkinſon in my arms, who 


robes | Hung on me with all the affection of a 


nter. Who can ſay (cried Dr. Wil- 
lock) that there is not a providence?” 


After we were a little compoſed, the 
Doctor began to relate to us the hiſtory 


Which promiſed to explain to us who 


our parents were. This morning, 


© (aid he) my Chit came to me 


. while I Was at breakfaſt, with an un- 
4 accountable ſtory of a man who 
«wiſhed to ſee me, but who would not 
4 ſend up his name; I did not however 
tefuſe to ſee him; it was an old 


ſervant of mine WhO T had not feen 


for nity 8 be 0 that 1 


5! nod _ „ eee 
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5 © would x give” him half an bour's ee 
cc verſation alone, as he wanted to diſ. 
« burthen his mind to me. I rang the 
bell, and gave orders that ben 
e ſhould interrupt us, a good deal 
« aſtoniſhed" at what the man could 
ie mean.” 5 You remember Sir, (cried 
<-he, when we were alone) that I left 
you, to go into the ſervice of my Bord 
„ Stretton, who was | ſhortly after 
_ «privately married to a n lady of 
the name of Howard.“ What. 
"i HO I) was Lord Stretton memised 
before he- paid his addreſſes to Lady 
„Enel Ves Sir, (returned Ed- 
«-wards, for that was the man's name) 
«and I was made acceſſary to the moſt 
e bafe and infamous plan ever known, 
« for he eſpouſed Lady Exell, though” 


« his firſt wife, dear lady, was living; 


for his lordſhip: got the clergy any”. 
wi "_ DN the. ceremony, to go 


n ; | | cc out - 
> . K A = * : ; FA 1 
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a — they . 4 
As ts tear out the. page in which it had «64 


entered; you. know Sir, (con- : ( 
n tinued he) that many people thought 

_ «little Miſs Somerville was his natural 
d, and that her mother was dead, «4 
«but the truth 1 15. that ſhe was his own [ yl 


_ «lawfully begotten; and I have a paper * 
in my pocket that can prove it. Y 
Ih However, bis- lordſbip had not been ch 


ee dare e Exell, ſar he <6) 
SS « repented- of his cxuelty, and ſent m S 
3 — his firſt wife, but all in - 38 
„in, for we never heard any more ce 
* «6k, ber, and his lordſhip ſan - after | 

ant went abroad. and took me with N 


IG „Where he went into a deep 5 
855 we and ente wot at «<4 
6 £6") 
25 5 2 ks 5 
#* 4 ? P 
+ L | | | 


wy verre. «af 
returned to England, and ai S4 


« diligent ſearch after his poor lady, that 


* was his firſt wife, but he was as un- 


« ſucceſsful as ever, nor could he even 


4 hear what was become of Miſs 

« Somerville, though the ſervants told 
te him they believed ſhe was living, but 
0 indeed he did not wiſh much to ſee 


« her, unleſs he could have found her 


mother, for I believe the ſight would 
have been too much for him, ſo 1 55 
he went abroad again directly: 


*© never knew any body ſo kinky | 


*-as he was after this time: indeed, I 
0 was almoſt afraid that he would make 
© away with himſelf, which it ſeeins was 
<« his intention ſeveral times; he di 
not however live long, but went 1 
% decline, that killed him in a few, 
months, and after his death, I found \ 
this paper in bis room, which made 


me determine to come to England to 
i . . ace 
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all that I knew, and thought 
might take the liberty 10 aſk 


d 755 „ Vas fo aſtoniſhed (enled Dr. Wil. 
block) at what Edwards told me, that 
1 1 doubted whether the ſtory was real 


de fictitious, till J read the paper 
3 =o as wma; he put into my hand.“ 


"6 4 -- To our crimes we owe the miſeries of 
lte Of the truth of this, I am a fatal 


8 8 . My unhappy ſtory will ſhew 


Rn the certain end of vice, and preſent a 
| gue sol adi items, the hogs woot 


com- 
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till that fatal period, my gaicty e of mind. 
the inconſtancy of my diſpoſitions and — 
the extravagancies I had entered into, — 
had injured no: one but myſelf; 4. {ome- 
RY but amendment Was not 
out of my power: J committed faults, 
but could remove the conſequences-by WM 
repentance, till one fatal See — 
act of villany robbed me of my peace of - 
mind, and left me not hows: 

| atonement. —I was out ſhooting-one- 
morning near a little hunting box I bad = 
at Richmond, in Yorkſhire, wherezmy © © oh 
gun burſt in my hand and wounded my 
' wriſt ſo badly, that I went into the firſt _ 
place I could find, to get it dreſt, which 
happened to be the parſonage houſe, of 
a. good old clergyman of the name -. 
Howard,” whoſe. hoſpitable cottage 
was open to every traveller; it was here 
that I firſt ſaw my poor Elizabeth, abe 
bound 4 up my, bleeding hand, while. her 1 
L FS . e 1 4 3 
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Father ſpread his humble board to re- 
freſh my weary ſpirits ; Miſs Howard 
had received part of her education 
from a rich old lady, whoſe ſuperſti- 
14 tious fears prevented her from making 
a will, ſo that her relation received no 
other advantage from her bounty, than 
the accompliſhments ſhe poſſeſſed, 
which indeed made her fit for . 
ſituation in life. 


Would that I had not been born a 
lord; I might then perhaps have been 
happy. How miſtaken ſometimes are 
the ideas of elevated rank, and : how 
much do they degrade the mind. It 

is the fault of the great to judge only 

| from. the head ; the heart has ſeldom 
any thing to do in thei: actions; it 
Was this that made me, ridicule the 

eidlea of marrying the daughter of a 

cguntry curate, though bumanity could 
; 2 NC 1 
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not prevent me from planning her 
rain, for I took conſtant opportunities 
of ſeeing her, and made love to her in 
the moſt tender and: perſuaſive terms, 
and profeſſed the moſt - honourable 
motives to her father; thus did I tri- 
umph over the weakneſs of a worthy 
girl, whom T- ought to have valued. 
Mr. Howard queſtioned -:me one day 
very ſeriouſly reſpecting my attach- 
ment and my intentions, for he was 
too good and much too humble to 
think of drawing me into a marriage 
with his daughter. Notwithſtanding | 
all he could ſay againſt our union, I 
ſwore by every thing ſacred, that I 
ſhould never be happy without her, 
though I was at the ſame time ſtudi- 
ouſly endeavouring to effe& my pur- 
poſe in the moſt diſhonourable way. 
My Elizabeth was. of a mild and gentle 
. eb though ſhe poſſeſſed a ſhare 

L 3 | _—_ 


Ws. 


222 THE MOTTO, 8 
of: juſt pride; it was not difficult to 
perſuade her generous mind that I was 


fincere, ſhe believed all that I ſaid, I 


uſed every means to ſeduce her from 
innocence, but in vain ; I then thought 
of marrying her, that I might obtain 
my wiſhes; but I know not. for what 
reaſon, her father ſeemed ſtill to doubt 
my ſincerity, and required that I ſhould 
make my family acquainted with my 
deſign, without which he would not 
give his confent ; however, at laſt I 
| Prevailed on my dear Elizabeth to con- 
ſent to be privately married to me, 
for ſhe was ſatisfied with the reaſon 1 

gave for that ſtep. I managed my 

plan ſo as to take her to a little town 
about thirty miles from Richmond, 
where the ceremony was performed, 

and I was made happy in the poſſeſſion 
of the beſt of women, I wrote to her 


| aber, to * him acquainted with 
$4411 what. 
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what had happened, and to aſk his 


blefling ; he begged to ſee his daugh- 


ter, and we went once more to Rich- 


mond, where I paſt three years in the 


moſt delightful felicity ; but the demon 
who poiſons human happineſs with: ſin, 
ſoon deſtroyed this earthly paradiſe, 
[ received a letter from my father to 
defire that I would give him an anſwer 
reſpecting ſome propoſals he had had 


from the Eart of Cheſterton, who 


wiſhed an alliance with our family, as 
our eſtates lay contiguous, and whoſe 


daughter Lady Louiſa Exell poſſeſſed 


a very large fortune, and was at the 
ſame time reckoned the greateſt beauty 


in England. At firſt 1 reſolved to 


diſcover the truth of my private mar- 


riage, but ſoon changed that generous 
reſolution, and feigned an excuſe to. 


go to town on bufineſs, that I might 


ſee a lady of whom I had heard: 155 
. much. 
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224 THE oro. 
much. I was introduced immediately 


on my arrival, and became enamoured 


with her perſon; pride, and the deſire 
to poſſeſs her, ſoon got the better of 
my regard to honour, and made me 
forget my poor Elizabeth. I now ſaw 
that it would be very eaſy to perſuade 
her that ſhe was never legally married 
to me. I ſaw that my money would 


afford ime the means to bribe the clerk, 
and it happened that I juſt then had 
an opportunity to recommend the 
poor curate, who performed the cere- 


mony, to be chaplain to a friend of 
mine, who went out as Governor to 
Barbadoes; thus my imagination fur- 


niſhed me with a plan the moſt infa- 
* mous and deteſtable I could have 


thought of, and which I ſoon put in 
practice. Some few days after this, I 
danced at a ball with Lady Loviſa, 
when her * and form removed 

every 
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every conſideration, and in a moment 


of frantic paſſion, drunk with wine and 
pleaſure, I wrote the following letter 
to my tender good Elizabeth, which I 
ſhall never forget. 


« My Dzar EL1ZABETH, 


«© You will not I hope be alarmed | 
% beyond reaſon, when I inform you, 
« that Iam on the point of being 
* married to Lady Louiſa Exell, and 
« that at the ceremony performed at 


Church, no clergyman officiated; 


« but that the qoor was opened 


— 


by the clerk, who got a perſon to 


e perſonate that character. I am ſure” 
« your good ſenſe will ſee the impro- 
« priety of a peer of the realm marry- 

ing into an obſcure family; ſtill my 
love for you is too great to let me 
do you an injuſtice. I am prepared . 


afford you a handſome ſettlement, 
| * L 5 * | wy and 
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226 THE MOTTO. 
and muſt inſiſt on bringing up my 


*. ſteward will obey all your inſtruc- 
« tions ; be but prudent, and. you will 
« ſecure for ever the eſteem 


* Of your ſincere friend, 


— 


Such was the mean, the baſe, the falſe 

epiſtle I dictated, to tear with agony 

the beſt of hearts, and it ſerved its 
purpoſe moſt effectually; for a few 
days afterwards there eame a woman 
to my houſe in Groſvenor-ſtreet, with 
a letter, who, while the ſervant brought 
it up to my room, left-a child in. the 
hall, and went away. I haſtened down 
the ſtairs to detain the meſſenger, till 


I had read the note, when my little 


Lucy came running towards me, I 


85 14: <4 at. tb fight, and felt an 


anguiſh 


little girl under my own care. My 


60 STRETION,” 


aſl. 


THE MOTTO. 227 
anguiſh of mind that was doubly. in- 
creaſed, when I read as follows: 


% My ONCE DEAR Jonx, 
% All is over—the cruel blow is 
* ſtruck—my peace is murdered 
«© —my moments of happineſs are fled 
for ever—to me the pleaſing fun of 
life is ſet, never to riſe again. My 
cc poor father now lies dead—he could 
“ not bear your cruelty—l am the 
* cauſe of all; my diſobedience and 
„ jndifcretion have planted a thorn in 
«© my heart, that will rankle there for 
* ever. You offer me a ſettlement ; 
“ no, never, never ſhall you hear again 
% of your injured Elizabeth. lt mat- 
« ters not what you ſay, whether it is 
* true or falſe; I will never trouble 
you, or ſeek deteftion.—Oh, Wb 
« did you force me from my humble 
bk, _—_ to upbraid and babe me. 
| "£6 I ron 
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Lou have checked a torrent of 
* affection, the pureſt that ever flowed 
„ from a woman's heart.—-When I 
e received your letter, before J knew 
its contents, I kiſſed every letter of 
the ſuperſcription with delight, but 
you want not my love. — ! have ſent 
your Lucy according to your order; 

do not uſe her ill. Adieu. 


3 = „% From your loſt 
be eee „ ELIZARETR.““ 
I ſent my ſervants immediately to 


Richmond in Yorkſhire, where all the 
information they obtained was, that 
my dear Elizabeth left her liouſe the 
day before, with only a. few cloaths in 
a bundle, and her little Lucy. in her 
hand; all that her people knew, was, 
that after her father's .burial, ſhe took 
. a poſt-chaiſe for London, and forbid. 
£ any of her ſervants attending her.. 
. r 
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ſhe had taken, I went on in the pro- 


greſs of my villany ; the tavern and the 
gaming table, gave me no time for 
reflection, and in about a month I was 


married with great pomp, to Lady 
Louiſa Exell, on which day,. another. 
calamity attended me, for at night 


while at ſupper, my father died ſuddenly 


in his chair, —It ſeems as if conſcience 
defers all its remorſe for the full 


completion of a crime. I was no 
ſooner married, than the aſp began ton 
gnaw at my breaſt; I concealed my 
uneafineſs as much as I could from the 
now 'Lady Stretton, who however, per- 
ceived it in ſpite of the exterior I main- 
tained, The only mitigation to my | 


pain, 


: 229 
One would have imagined, that the 
letter I received would have recalled my 
heart to humanity, but much as 1 felt. 
for ſome days, when I ſaw my Elizabeth 
had actually releaſed me, by the meaſures 
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pain, Was the hope that my poor 
Elizabeth would at laſt - accept the 


allowance I had offered her, but there 


was an inſult in the thought; her vir- 
tues placed her too much above me, to 


accept my aſſiſtance; in her it was 


not pride, but the moſt virtuous dig- 
nity, that refuſed the donation.—T now 
ſaw my injuſtice, and renewed my 
ſearch, though I knew not how to 
remedy the paſt, but vain were all my 
endeavours, I could not obtain the 


_ moſt diſtant intelligence reſpecting her, 


and was puniſhed with renewed agony 


and multiplied diſtreſs, It was with 


great difficulty that I managed to con- 
ceal my increaſing remorſe from Lady 
Stretton, who was hurt at my coolnefs 
and indifference; thus J had commit- 
ted another crime, in having given her 
a hand that could not beſtow a heart, 
nor did L dare diſcover to her. a feeret 


*. } * 


THE MOTTO. 237 


which would have deſtroyed her peace, 


have annulled our marriage, and laid 
me open to the reſentment of her fa- 
mily, without being any relief to my 
mind, or without making atonement 
to my dear Elizabeth, who was loſt to 
every body. Thus I paſt weary days 


and. heavy nights, in reflecting on my 


cruelty and injuſtice, and in mourning 
the loſs of a woman that I had merci- 
lefsly thrown from my arms, whoſe 


beart would have beat with mine on 
every occaſion of uneaſineſs, and whoſe 


tears would have mingled in all my 


ſorrows.—But like the fallen Adam 
was to be accurſed for ever, How 
dear is her memory to me now. But 
ſhe is loſt; —yet if ſhe- knew my 

ſufferings, her gentle heart would pity 
them.— If ſhe is dead, ſhe is an angel, 


and will offer up for me an appeaſing 


prayer to the Deity, who now pro- 


ſeribes pleaſure from my breaſt. 


: My 
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My only conſolation, if a moment of 
conſolation could be found among the 
wretched reflections my villanies had 
purchaſed, was, that my little Lucy 
was taken care of; for I had given her 
in charge to Lady Stretton, as a little 
orphan, who was left one night by a 
poor woman at my bouſe; thus did I 
rob my dear child, of all the diſtinction 
it had a claim to, to prevent diſcovery. 
| — The torments the unjuſt enqure ne- 


ver are at an end, the fire, the conſtant , 


fire, conſcience lights up within the 


breaſt, never is extinguiſhed, all ſatisfac- 
tion was loſt to me; my refleQions: 


grew ſtronger every day, and I was 
weary of. life; I applied to religion to 


afford me comfort, but my heart re- 
proached the hypocrite, and ſpoke to 


me, at every leaſon of ſtillneſs, 


00, atone kr, and then repent. | 


Lady | 
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Lady Stretton grew at laſt ſo im- 
portunate to know the reaſon of my 
melancholy, that I reſolved to leave 


England, under a pretence that it was 


neceſſary to my health.-—Before J went, 


however, I repeated my ſearch after my 


dear Elizabeth, but with as little ſuc- 


ceſs as ever, ſo that J concluded ſhe. 


was dead, and a circumſtance that hap- 
pened ſoon after, ſtrengthened that 


| opinion, a parcel was ſent to me with a 


ring incloſed, which had the following 
remarkable Motto, 


Providence ſhall explain. 


= 


I alſo received a note with it, to this 


effect; this ring to be given to the 


« daughter of Lord Stretton by Elizaa- 
** beth Howard,” —-I concealed the 
circumſtances, and told Lady Stretton 


* E had ad a trinket for her 
little 
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little charge, and requeſted* ſhe would 
give it her, when ſhe thought proper. — 
F now took leave of my native country, 
with only one ſervant, who had lived 
with me ſome time, and who was privy 


to the cauſe of my-uneaſineſs; I de- 


termined in my own mind, never to re- 
turn to it again, and was wounded at 
my departure, by the tender and affec- 
tionate farewel of an amiable and ac- 


compliſhed woman, who I had deceiv- 
ed into an unhappy marriage.— I re- 
mained ſeveral years abroad, till I was 


informed of the death of Lady Stretton, 


which circumſtance gave me new hopes, . 


and I returned to England to renew my 
endeavours to find my Elizabeth, and 
advertiſed in the papers in terms ſhe 
muſt have underſtood, but J was not 

to be made ſo happy; what was more 
extraordinary, T could not learn what 
wis become of ah poor Lucy, who I 
301 Was 
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was informed, was left deſtitute by. the 


ſudden death of Lady Stretton ; but 
my heart was now too much wounded 
with anguiſh and remorſe, to with any 
more for happineſs, I indulged the pain 
I I ſuffered, and fed the vulture at my 
heart, thus I gave up my purſuit, and 
flew, like a wretched criminal, abroad, 
once more, frantic with diſappointment 


and deſpair ; at laſt, I reſolved to leave 


the world a wretched recital of my 


crimes, as a. teſtimonial of the ſure 


puniſhment of vice, and the certain end 
of diſhonour. 


Whoever finds theſe papers, will eaſi- 
ly account for the ſuicide of Lord Stret- 
ton, and let not a falſe principle of pride 


or regard to my memory, prevent them 


from publiihing the truth; the man 
who has once injured another, deſerves 
the ſtain that is left on his character; 


let 
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236 THE MOTTO. 
let then the ſtake be plunged in the Y 
- heart of the vile monſter, John Auguſ- 45 
tus Stretton, let not a tear be ſhed, or 
a ſigh be uttered, nor even compaſſion 
ſay; heaven, have mercy on him.” — 
There is no mercy, for he ſtabbed at in- 
nocence and truth, yet let not my 
name be gone for ever, perhaps I have 
a ſon, for at the time I left my dear: 
Elizabeth, ſne was with child, which 
ſhould it be a male infant, I declare the 
true and legitimate heir, to the title and 
eſtates of Viſcouat . Lord Stretton.— 
Now to that God, whom I have ſo 
much offended; I make one prayer; 
That if my Elizabeth lives, he may 1 


give peace to her injured mind d 
« and that he may bleſs my dear chil - e 
« dren, if alive,“ and reſtore them 

through his providence, to the right . e 
I have robbed them of.— This is all ly 


ene 1. 
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ie the atonement I can make. — Have 
„ mercy heaven. 

1% Joun AUGUSTUS STRETTON,”? 


« Such (cried Dr. Willock,)'is the un- 


« happy hiſtory of the late Lord Stret- 


« ton, yet do not my dear friends, 
«© reproach heaven by an extravagance 
of grief; but rather admire its pro- 


s yvidence, and be ſatisfied, that as 


«© your father aſked mercy, ſo he ſhall 
% receive it; for his puniſhment on 


r earth was ſevere indeed; and let his. 
6 example direct you, to uſe with 


care the bleſſings, God Almighty 
has beſtowed.” —It was with great 
difficulty, that the good Doctor quiet- 


ed the perturbations he had raiſed in 


Mrs. Atkinſon's breaſt, which were in- 


creaſed, when her huſband came, and 


heard the ſtory repeated. —I now frank- 
ly told the Doctor my diſtreſs, and the 


cl Um. 


—— EE a 
— — = 
— — — —⏑ 


# 
4 
. —— — — 2 — RT 1 
— — — >= * . + & 
— — ä — . — —_ er 
— 5 * — 2 4 — 


—— 1 


— —— — 
—— em eget > — 
— — 


= 
2 


— — 
— — — 


tho 
— 
+ — 


— 


— 
— — — 
— "I — — ol a 


—— 


2 


2 8 2 — — — 2 
. oa oo ooo 
a—_ — > — — 2 = — 


— V — — a _ ” — 
3 ̃— ww . er = —— 
* — — — — — — 


3s THE MOTTO, 

_ » circumſtance that led to it; © Well 
* (cried he,) think no more of it, but 
& ſhun in future the vice of gaming; 
« you will find (cried he,) in this day's 
te paper, the name of your acquain- 
< tance Mr. Summers, who is ſentenc- 
« ed to tranſportation for ſeven years 
1 for ſwindling; thus you may ſee, 
cc (continued the Doctor.) the end of 
“vice, and the neceſſity we have of 
ec * being. virtuous, to be happy.” 


CHAP: 
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CHAP. X. 


J am engaged in lato.—Viſit my friend 
David. — His aſloniſhment at my appear- 
ance. — Eftabliſh my claim in the houſe of 
Lords.— Am united to Miſs Good- 
will. 


OOD fortune is not without its 
© anxieties, for though I found my- 
ſelf the heir toa title and a large eſtate, 
I had to eſtabliſh that claim, and had 
beſides to enter into ſcenes of life, to 
which I was an uttered ſtranger, for my- 
free and unreſerved diſpoſition did 
not agree much with the demeanour of 

a iord. 


I was not long, before I went with 
Doctor Willock, to tell the news of my 


Unex- 
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240 THE MOTTO. 
unexpected good fortune to Mr. Good- 
will, who ſurpriſed us very agreeably 


by informing me; That he had ſe- 


« cured me a place of three hundred a 
of year, and that as ſoon as I was fixed 
“ in it, he ſhoulc no longer have an 
i objection to my becoming his ſon in 
4% law;” Dr. Willock, who was very 
much pleaſed with this voluntary offer, 
returned for anſwer; © I believe firs 
e you will have no occaſion to repent 
this goodneſs, but if you were not 
e thus diſpoſed to this young man, I 
* think I could very eafily procure 


« Miſs Goodwill the hand of a peer, 


„ho loves her to diſtraction.“— 
* Perhaps you might Doctor, (ſaid 


„Mr. Goodwill,) but if the richeſt _ 
e peer in England was to make her 


« propoſals, he ſhould not have niy 
« conſent, after I had given my pro- 
« miſe to another, however low in 

. « eſtate; 


Tas 
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« eſtate; yet (continued the Doctor) 
« I think you would not reje& the 
« perſon I ſhall mention.” * Indeed, 
«© Doctor (cried Mr. Goodwill) I don't. 
© know what you mean; I. wiſh you 
T would explain,” * Well, fir (cried 


« Dr. Willock, taking my hand) here 


e is the nobleman I ſpeak of, Lord 


“ Viſcount Stretton.” Mr. Goodwill 


was ſo much aſtoniſhed, that it was 
ſome time before an explanation took 
place, when he wiſhed me joy, and 
expreſſed great ſatisfaction at his 
having approved me as a Son-in-law, 
before I had the recommendations of 


title and fortune. Miſs Goodwill at 


this moment came into the room. 


e Give me leave, my dear (cried her 


« father) to introduce you to Lord 


«© Stretton, for ſuch is the title your 


e old friend Mr. Woodcock has a 


« claim to; the myſtery of his birth is 
Vol. II. M *© explained, 


— 
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«© explained, and he has at laſt met 
with the reward due to his merits.” 
— Is it poſſible (cried my Harriet,) 
then my wiſhes are compleated ; but 
« bow has this diſcovery been made ?” 
That (cried Doctor Willock,) he 


4 will tell you himſelf;“ I was no ſoon- 


er left with my dear Harriet, than 1 


explained to her, what had happened, 
which was almoſt too much for her 
gentle ſpirits; nor was my mind leſs 


agitated, for it had reached a height of 


pleaſure 1 had never felt before, it was 
not difficult for me to perſuade her to 
fix the day of our union; thus dic 
I find myſelf at once a ſucceſsful loyer, 
and bleſt with a fortune, which I had 


experience enough to value and enjoy. 


The next day I attended Dr. Willock 


an the buſineſs of my claim, which 


| | was, 


* 
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was, through the advice of Mr, Harvey, | 


put into a fair way, who was a good 
honeſt man; after which J viſited 
my friend David, who I found as uſual 
at the fire ſide, broiling a beef ſteak ; 


I' made the Doctor's ſervant go up 
ſtairs, and announce the name of Lord 


Stretton, ſo that when I entered the 


door, the ſcene was amuſing enough, 
— Mrs. Dobbins, whoſe nerves had 


been compleatly ſhocked, by the 
thundering knock at the ſtreet door, 
had placed herſelf upright in the mid- 


dle of the room, with her hands claſp- 


ed together in an attitude of aſtoniſh- 
ment, while poor David was employed 
conveying the gridiron out of ſight ; 
which he had no. ſooner done, than he 
turned about, and ſeeing me, exclaim- 
ed; © God bleſs me Bill, is it you?“ 
* Bil, Ew I,) do pay a little more 
| * a RC 
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i reſpect to a nobleman if you e 
00 Plhaw, what nonſenſe, cried he, I with 
«you had been in Jericho, there's all 


the beet ſteak turnbled into the aſhes, 


+ i 


* with your plaguy fun ;” “ It's very 
extraordinary behaviour, (cried Mrs. 
* Dobbins, putting herſelf in order,) 


Al wich people would not make this the 
* temple of Dagon.” — Though I could 


not help laughing at this reception, 
J had management enough to expreſs 
my concern, for having diſturbed them 
from dinner, and told David, that 1 


would treat him with a fowl, if he 
. would ſend for it; David's counte- 
nance brightened up at this offer, 
when I requeſted, he would ſtep down, 


to ſay that I had no further occaſion for 
the carriage; David only made a_num- 
ber of odd faces at this requeſt, but did 


not ſtir a Peg. till 1 ſhewed him the 


chariot, 
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chariot, out of the window, when he 
ö run down ſtairs in a panic, and returned 
i MM with his hair ſtanding an end; God 
« bleſs ye, Mr. Woodcock, (cried he,) 
« what happy cataftrope has happened 
„to you now;” I did not keep my 


friend David in ſuſpence, but told 


) him in a few words, the change that | 
C had taken place; Mrs. Dobbins | 
at this relation ſhewed much more of il 
A doubt than pleaſure; © Ah! (faid þ 
5 « ſhe, ) it may be ſo, but have you got | 
n e this eſtate.” * Pſha! cried David, why | 
I e it's as clear as poſſible; come give us l 
e „ your hand, my boy, you remembers | 
— „ my dream about the Elephant and l 
r. « the Coronet, why it was always pre- k 
n, &* domiant in my mind, that you would i 
Ir be a great man, ſome day or other.” - | 
1- « Ah! well, God only knows; (inter- \ 
dad i «© 3 pp Mrs. Dobbins,) but there's 1 
ne | ks max | 
t, 3 | 1 

1 

| 
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many a ſlip between the cup and the 
slip.“ Such was the reception I met 
with, from theſe two very oppoſite 
characters, the one all honeſty and cre- 
dulity, and the other all bypocriſy and 
ſuſpicion ; however, I paſſed the even- 
ing very comfortably with my friend 


David, who whiſpered/as I was going 
away, that, © dang. it, he did not like 

his wife much. Between you, and I, 
* (cried he,) ſhe's a bit of a dl, but 


« it's no uſe complaining ; I have got 
into the Chapel as Clerk, and enjoy 


my pot of beer every night, ſo that 
: __ off as many huſbands.” 


believe part of theſe obſervations were 
overheard by Mrs. Dobbins, for ſhe 
called out in a ſhrill voice; Do you 
«..jntend to come to bed to night, Mr. 


* Dobbins?” which put poor David 
in ſuch a panic, that he run in as 


faſt 
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faſt as he could, without wiſhing me 
good night., | 


pr had little elſe to do, previous to my 


marriage, than to viſit my old friends 


Mrs. Howell, and my dear ſiſter Mrs, 
Atkinſon,whoſe worthyhuſband, through 
the activity of Mr. Harvey, at laſt got 
his law ſuit brought to a concluſion, 
and decided in his favour; in the 
mean while, Doctor Willock intereſted 
himſelf in getting my claim brought 
before the houſe, which was ſoon after 
eſtabliſhed, when I took my ſeat ac- 


cordingly, as William Lord ""— | 


Stretton ; and ſoon after was unit 


to my deareſt Harriet ; who begged me 


to invite on that occaſion, all my old 


friends, that they might ſee the Peer 


had not altered the man. Itiwas im- 
poſſible for me not to feel in a ſenſible 
degree the power and goodneſs of that 

eng 
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Being, which had raiſed me from po- 
verty to honour and afflyence; nor 


was my diſpoſition altered by the 
change, for I had ſeen too much of 


common life, not to feel for the diſ- 


treſs of others, or to ſnut my door 
againſt the poor and needy. Rank 
never raiſes itſelf ſo high, as when it 


oops to ſuccour the diſtreſſed. Such 
too was the amiable diſpoſition of my 
Harriet, whoſe domeſtic virtues ren= 


dered every one bleſt about her. 


Grateful indeed was the moment, when 
It myſelf at once beloved, happy, 
independent; nor did I forget 


_ ſometimes to look at the words of the 
MOTO. 
4 4. JE 683 | 


INOS” 


— 


* 
— 
— — — 


B oo KS princd for and fold by G, AED, 


- 


e No. 1 Strand, Fn , \ 


Ld 2 a 


— 


'F or the Uſe of Pe aa ig: 


Thi Day is publi hed, 


In 12mo., Price 18. 6d, Bunk 


ELEMENTS OF ASTRONOMY: 
2 AND 0} 
ae een 76 


WITH A 
Conciſe Syſtem of the Geography of 
e &c. aud Map of the ſame. 
TO WHICH 19 ADDED, a 
A MENTAL TABLETS. 
The whole ſelected from the beſt Authors, 
| For the Improvement of Youth, 


To aſſiſt their early Enquiries, and to form their 
Minds to Science and Virtue. 


Children liks tender oxiers take the bow, 
And as they firft are faſhion'd always group. 
Dr. ed UV. 


For the Uſe of Schools. 


In 12mo, Price 18. 6d. 3 
THE FIPTH- EDITION, 
Iiufirated «with fine Plates, 


A NEW 
een 


R E A B IN G: 


OR, A 


COLLECTION of EASY LESSONS, 


ARRANGED ON AN IMPROVED LAN; 
Calculated to acquire with Eaſe a Theory of 


iety of 


SAYS, TALES, POEMS, &c. 


Excrafted from * moſt celebrated Authors ; 1 


DESIGNED AS 


An IntreduStion t to the Speaker, by Dr. Enfield. £ 


Compiled by the Publiſher. | 


* a — the uſeful bee, 
I gather for the hint not fooutts h, 
But Wax, and each material worth regard. 


DYER. _ 


eech, and to facilitate the Improvement of 
uth; to which are annexed, a nn 


2 


Mrscxlraxzous Books. 


——_—_____ 8 _ a — 


— — — — — A 


| OTES and Annotations on Locke on the 
Human Underſtanding, written by Order 


of the Queen, by the late Dr. Thomas Morell, 
D. D. 8vo. 38. boards. | 


Letters to Edward Gibbon, Eſq. Author of 
the Hiſtory of the Decline and Fall of the 
Roman Empire. By G. Travis, Archdeacon of 
Cheſter ;. Third Edition, enlarged and corrected; 
elegantly printed on a fine Wove Paper, hot. 
preſſed, with two engraved Repreſentations of 
the Paſſage of 1 John v. 7. from the MSS, of 
Berlin and Dublin, in 8vo. Price gs. in boards. 


The whole Proceeding in the Important Cheſter 
Cauſe, compriſing the Afﬀidavits on which the 
Informations were granted, the two Trials''afy, 
* &c, taken in Short-hand by Gurnee 


2 vol. royal 8vo. in boards, 11. 18. 


Smith's Original Miſcellaneous Poems, 120, 
28. 6d, boards, | | 


Bowden's Epitaph Writer, conſiſting of 608 
original Epitaphs, Humorous, Moral, and Sati- 
| ical naked various Characters and Rela- 
tions in Life, 12mo. 28. 6d. boards. 


Ecking's Three Eſſays on Grace, Faith, and 
Experience, 12mo, ſecond edit. 28. ſewed. 


The Peaceful Villa, an Eventful Tale, 2 vol. 
12mo, ſewed, 58. „n bi 


- 


4 Conciſe 


Miſcellaneous Books, 5 


A Conciſe Hiſtory of the County and City of 
Cheſter, from the moſt authentic and reſpeQable - 
Authors; with deſcriptive and lively Qbſer- 
vations on the Manners, Cuſtoms, &c, of the 
Inhabitants; embelliſhed with an elegant Ground 
Plan of the City, taken from a recent Survey, 
by W. Cowdroy, ſewed, 18. 6d, F 
Baldwin's N ee containing the Narra- 
8 tive of a Balloon Excurſion from Chester; inter- 
3 2 with Philoſophical Obſervations and Re- 
e 


# 


Qions, &c. Fine Engravings, 8vo. boards, 6s. 


A Collection of Prophecies, Predictions, and 
Viſions, of ſundry eminent Men, from the firſt 
Dawn of Literature, relative to the Times, 
ſelected from 24 different Authors, ſe ed, third 
| edit. 18. A a hers ork FR br 
| - | _ The Life and Adventures of J. M. Hobart, 
alias Lord Maſſey, Duke of Ormond, &c. with 
necdotes of celebrated Characters, 2 vol. 
2:4 wed, 68. . 
Thomass 24 Sermons in the Welſh Language, 
© Byo.. 48. boards. „ HOES LO 
Banecroft's Proluſiones Poeticæ, or a Selection 
of Poetical Exerciſes, in Gr. Lat. and Eng. 
'x2m0, in boards, 36 2 | 
A Chronological Account and Brief Hiftory 


of the Events of the French Revolution, by 
J. Talma, in crown 8vo. price 5s. in boards. 
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